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**] ALWAYS WANT YOU, BAN,” EE SAID, GENTLY CLASPING HER HAND 


THREE YOUNG MAIDS. 
[A NOVELETTE.] 


CHAPTER L 


* Phere were three young maids of Lee, 
They were as fair as fatr could be.” 
. "'Ir's ridiculous!” exclaimed Nan Templemore, 
Here we are, the three prettiest girle in or about 
Bralthwalte, and not one of us {a married, or 
clred obs, “A mere deogler” ‘It's dlagraceful 
one. A mere dangler. It’s : 
aud she ralsed her blue eyes to the celling with 
aa alr of mock horror that was very comical, and 
Bc; = her sisters laugh. 
ou t how we are,” said fair-haired 
J amy atl ioe aa ‘ 
No I don’t,” retorted Nan, with more 
than politeness, ‘Nor that other girls 


just es ‘ 
ane ee a chance of entering the ‘holy 


° 


“They have probably chances and oppor-! mally high collar and gold-rimmed spactacles, 
tunities that we lack,” observed Barbara, the | but whore pockets will be well lined with the 
eldest of the three, with her usual gravity of | ‘ mammon of unrighteousness,’ ” 
manner, ** You would, no doubt, tf I had the chance of 

“What opportunities, Bab?" cried Nan, | mecting euch an one, Bat,” and Bab sighed 
eager! . “Pray, explain!” | mournfally, '' I ehall never have ft,” 

"Well-to-do aunte, uncles or consins,” put " Don’t beso cast down,” sald Joan, encourag- 
In Joan, a twinkle in her szare eyes, “eh, | ingly. ‘Nan or I may attract the attention of 
va j some penniless curate at one of the many churches 

“T should think so,” rejoined Mise Temple- | we attend, or Charlfe may Introduce us to a 
more promptly. ‘* People who ask them to viaib | briefiess barrister, then your fortune will te 
at thelr country 8, or give them a season | made, though not ours,” 
now and again in town, where they have chances “ Bowt” 
of eligible men.” “We can ask you on a visi, and give a dinner 

“I observe you don’t eay young men,” remarked | after hunting up ali the old fogies we know, 
Nan, looktog at her sister, a twinkle almilar to | Then you can get the much-to-be-.deslred octo- 
that of Joan’s eyes in her own, genarian up {o a corner, and tell him how clever 

“No, Isald men. It does nob follow because | you are at making mustard-plasters and oatmeal 
& man fs old or elderly that he’s not eligible for | gruel, and other things necessary for the sged 
ma Nv and infirm.” 

“Oo not; and some day, Bab, we shall “IT wae noi aware that penniless curates or 
see you to the altar some enuffy, totter- | bricfless barristers could give dinner parties,” 
tng, bald-h old geutleman, with an abnor- | replied Miss Templemore, with mild sarcasm. 
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* We'd manage ib somehow, you may be quite 
sure. Even tf wewent without dinver ourselves 
for a week, and had to content ourselves with a 
ceratoh meal of eggaand radishes. It would.be 
in a noble cause, and we would make martyts of 
ourselves willingly.” 

“Whom do you mean by ‘we’? questioned 
Barbara, gravely. 

“ Haeband and sel/,” replied Joan, briefly. 

“Self might be martyrieed In the cause, doubt 
if busband would.” 

"Remember, I mean to marry for love,” 

"And ao do I,” cried lively Nan. 

" You should add, my dears, ‘if we can,’” 

"OF course that goes without saying.” 

*'Sofll, allowing that the curate and barrister 
are daly caught and married, I doubt, even the 
jove betng admitted and genuine, their sacrificing 
themselves on account of a aleter-{n-law, who will 
doubtless, by the time that great event takes 
piace, be an old frump.” 

"Why, Bab, you are only twenty-three |” 

al Wel! \ Bag 

The calm, brown syes met the sparkling blue 
eyse questionlogly, 

* You won’s be an old frump for years |” 

“In ten, I shall be going down the bill of 
youth, rapidly retreating from all that Is fair and 
fascinating. Abt thirty-four I shall be a middle- 
aged woman !” 

There was conviction in the speaker's tone and 
manner, and the younger alsters, looking at her, 
were fain to acknowledge that there might be 
trash in what she sald. 

Barbara was shorter than they were, and 
inclined to embonpoint, Hor face was handsome, 
but cold fn type, and gave promise of becoming 
heavy-looking sa the years wore on, Her hair 
was a deep, dead brown; her skin absolutely 
colourless, though there was no suggestion of {il- 
health about the perfectly white complexion ; 
while her straight black brows and firm mouth 
gave character and decision to a countenance 
that éomehow or other looked as if it had never 
been very young or child-like, 

Perhaps her early life and varied and hard ex- 
periences had left an indelible mark on it. 

Before she was nine her mother died, leaving 
baby Nan, little over a year old, to her charge, 
Joan four, and Chsriie «ix, 

Thovgh Major Templemore was alive, and 
present at the death-bed sceue, his unhappy wife 
never thought of leaving her babies to his tender 
mercies, 

She knew the hard, shallow, eelfish nature too 
thorovgbly to Intrust the welfare of her lttie 
belplese children to his care. So it was to Barbars, 
self-contained, sedate, womanish Barbars, thab 
the fast glezing eyes turned with an imploring 
look of anguish In their dim depths, and {+ was 
Barbara who promised to look after her little 
brother and sleters, and try and be & mother to 


them. 

Falthfally she falfilled the promise given to the 
dying woman. 

Strenuously she strove, child aa she was, to do 
all that she could for them, all that was neces- 
sary for thelr happinessand welfare. 

Before she wae fifteen she made all the girl’s 
dresses, patched the boy’s clothes, taught them a 
ttle with the help of a cheap dally governess, 
and managed, at the same time, her father’s 
house, and tried to make a sovereign go as far as 
five—for that waa what that unreasonable mortal 
expected her to do, 

Soon after his wife's death Major Templemore 
left the Army, and settled down in the Red House 
at Braithwaite, a place left to him for his life by 
an uncle, and nately entailed to his only son 
Charlie, or else. ft would have been sold, and his 
children left homeless, 

Here, In the big red house, with Its shady 
garden, on the cutekirte of Braithwaite, he man- 
aged to live on bis pension, given him for a nasty 
wound received in the Crimean war. .Grumblin 
and growliog at bis offeprings continually, an 
earivg not at all how they fared so long as he was 
comfortable and had what he wanted. 

His old inetincts and likings remained—thone 
he had been able to tify when e 
before he squandered the fortune left him by his 
parents ; and his only alm and object in life was 





to have tasty dinners served at seven o'clock, 
with a flask of good wine; to hunt whenever he 
could, for following the red rogue was a passion 
with him,and one hegratified by hook or by crook ; 
and, belog outside the walle of bis owa home, 
like many another Irishman, no end of a good 
fellow, a plesasst, Hvely companion, generally 
had a mount offered him two or three times a 
week, for some of the rich men In the neighbour- 
hood liked the dulmess of the greater part of 
their guests relleved by the flaehes of his brililant 
wit and sparkling conversation, and racy anec- 
dotes, told with point and humour. 

Another pastime he indulged in was fishing, 
and Barbara regarded this sport with kinder eyes, 
as he provided choice morsels for his own table, 
and gaved the housekeeping expenditure by bring- 
lng home two or three brace of epeckled trout, a 
jack, bream, and sometimes sslmon. 

As to hunting, she detested ib, for the Major 
always followed in the orthodox pink, and tops 
and tights, and as it fell to her lot to clean and 
prepare his hunting clothes, and as he swore at 
her roundly if they were not as spick and span as 
if turned out by a first-class valet, it wae hardly 
to be wondered at that she hated November to 
arrive, and was glad when April came with fits 
perfame of violete, that made it difficnlt for 
scent to lie, and bunting was over. 

Moreover, it entailed numerous little expenses 
that they could fl! afford, and when there was no 
money to pay the “ butcher's, baker’s, and 
candlestick maker's” bills, in consequence 
thereof, it was she who had to face the infurl- 
ated and long-soffering tradespeople, and quiet 
them as beat she could until the next quarter 
came round, and her amlabie parent reluctantly 
doled out a scanty portion of the not very large 
pension, reserving the lion’e ahare for himself and 
hfs selfish pleasures, concerning bimself not at al! 
that Nan’s toes were sticking through her shoes, 
that Joan’s petticoats were half way up ber legs 

growth, and the length of 
berween her recelving new 
frecks, Png carota ey a at elbows and 
altoge ragamoffia eppeerance, totally 
unfit to goto the large, cheap, semi-pabifc echool 
the town boasted, where a good edacation might 
be had for a ridiculously small sum per annum, 

Ass to her own wants Barbara wae silent, She 
never asked for anything for herself, yet ib was 
wonderfn} how neat she always Icoked in a plain 
black dress, and a clean collar, the former of 
which she protected with ahuge white linen apron 
simiifar to those worn by hospital nurses, seldom 
removing it save at meal times, and as she washed 
them along with several cf her own and her 
elsters’ things, {b was hardly an extravagance, 

Taking all thie Into con:ideration, what wonder 
was it that Barbara Tomplemore at twenty-three 
felt old, and knew ehe would be middle-aged and 
frampish in appsarance while still young? Sach 
a childhood ae hers, auch s hard nightmare of 
difficulties and disagreeables, was bound to make 
her old before her time, to drive all romance and 
sentimentality out of her natare, leaving her 
common-placa, calculating, and prosaic, 

Both her elsters were romantic to the tips of 
thelr fingers, and pretty encugh to warrant the 
belief that romance would form part of their 
Iver, They were tall and slenderly built, and 
carried themselves easily and yracefally, Both 
had blue eyes and fair hair, only Joan’s head was 
not so pretty as Nan’s, Tarough the latter’s 
curly, rebellious locks ran a shade of red gold, 
that made is gleam with a metallic lustre when 
the sun shone on 1. Her eyes were of a deeper 
darker blue, her colouring deeper and richer, and 
though Joan's features were almost classically 
regular, and hers were not, she was out and 
away the prettier of the two, having a piquant, 
fascinating way about her that was irresistibly 
charming and attracilve, 

Sill thelr good looks were of little use to 
them. Their father did not encourage callers, 
and refased all invitations for them, which some 
of the county and town folk In pity sent; even 
if he had not done so, it ie doubtfol if they 

have accepted them, having nothing appro- 

to wear, It was just as much as 
do to turn out on a Sunday morning for 
mingly attired, and, as a 





rule, on week-deys they went for country walks 
or eat! fn the t shady garden, which, 
surrounded by a hi red Wall, effectually abut 
out prying glances, and where they helped 
Barbara to rear and cultivate the beautify) 
blvome, which, by sending up to London, she 
managed to make a little money out of, which 
the girle looked upon as thelr own private pro. 
perty, and spent ic supplementing the scanty 
eum their father gave them to dress on and as 
pocket. money. 

The cfficers of the regimens stationed at 
Braithwaite Major Templemore never dreamt of 
inviting across his threshold, though he was no} 
backward {fn accepting an Invitation to megs on 
guest nights; but as they were only a line regi. 
ment, and most of the ‘ficers poor, he thought 
ib would be useless to waste any civility on them 
as they could not offer him a mount, and had no 
trout streame or salmon rivers to cfier for hie 
sport and pastime, 

Nevertheless, some of the subslterns gave 
rather pointed hints that an introduction to his 
pretty daughters, and leave to play tennis with!o 
the precincts of the high red walle, would be 
fe Rev etagenr and pleasant to them. 

theee and clmilar hints, Terrence Temple 
more turned a deaf ear. He had no intention of 
wasting hic rare guineas: on a set of poor 
“subs,” nob he, indeed. He conesntrated his 
efforts on a dinner that he gave once a year ob 
the end of the hunting season, wheu he asked 
ten or a dezsn of his especial chums to the big 
red house, gave the local confectioner and wine 
merchant a carte Dlanche, and regaled bia friends 
with a bachelor dinner, perfect in respect, 
with choice wines and choice dishes, hot-boue 
flowers and foreign frults, and while he and his 
friends gorged in the dining-room, amid the 
relics of bygone splendour, that, had appertained 
to his deceased uncle, his four children drank 
weak tea and sky-blue milk, and ate dry bread in 
the bare, s ‘farnished schoolroom, where 
the black onk boards were guiltless of rug or 
ere ae and hangings old and faded, 
the furniture worn and dilapidated 


frugal meal, as young things should be, and 
gradged not. their father bis devilled kidneys, 
foie gras, muscat grapes, and comet elaret, pur- 
chased at thecoxt of their dinners for many & 
long, to come, pe f P 

* Perhaps marry,” suggested Joan, 
ree prem: 8 long pause, during which she 
had studied her sister’s charme, and appraised 
their value mentally, ‘‘This-——” 

? yee: Pg man, you always say would sult 
you,” b in the irrepressible Nan, ‘and be 
matron long before we get a chance of saying 
‘yes’ to ® young one,” 

3 “ hag = jue a not mame replied 
ar mily away y ab ao 
old jacket which she wae trying with defi 
and skilful fingers to manufacture into a new one. 
‘There is more chance of my belng an untouched 
— and pining in single bleasedness all my 

e,’ 


"Not if we can help iv!” crled her sisters 
simultaneously. 

" Bat you can’t help ib, dears |” she responded, 
with an altogether «exasperating coolness and 
nonchalance, giving @ little wise nod of the 
brown head, “ Taat Igyjast 16. You can’t help 
youreelver, much less me, who am older and 
plainer.” 

“There is plenty of time for me to tty,” 
me Nan. “IT am not-seventeen until next 

y.’ 

* You, of course, are little more than 9 child,” 
continued Miss Templemore, smoothly. “' You 
cin’t expect your chances to come for another 
couple of years,” ; 

** Not In fact till your elders are out of the 
way,” stofled Joan. ‘“ Remember, please that I 
was nineteen at Christmas,” . 

"It ig well you remind me of the [sci, 
retorted the baby of the family, "for in that- 
disgracefully ehort frock you like a school- 

” and she gsz:d with great scorn at the 
shabby black frock Joan wore, a remnant from 
her girlish days, donned in the house to gave ® 
better one, 
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My misfortune, not my fault,” grimaced the 
PK, she plrouetted round, and sent her short 
skirts up with a twirl and a twist, “ When you 
are a Countess you can remember your poor ais- 
teren, give bg ermal relfef, send down a few 

our cast-off smart gowas. 
at mean at least to be » duchess!” laughed 
Nan, tossing back her raddy, gold-tressed head. 
“‘ Nothing short of a strawberry-leaf coronet and 
a duke will do for me!” 

Won't a colonel suit you #” sald a volce in the 
doorway ; and tarniog with an exclamation of 
snrpriss, she saw Charlie. 

The next moment she was in his arme, hugging 
and kissing him with all a child's abandonment 
and glee, for they were all very fond of the 
brother who promised to be their salvation ; for, 
Anstead of following fm bis father’s steps, and 
belog wild, and fast, and good-for-nothing, he was 
working steadily in a lawyer's office, and for the 
past year had been bringing a little grist to the 
oil. 

"You're home early, Charley, aren't you?” 
ald Barbara, ae he kissed her, lifting her head 
for s moment to recelve the caresa, and then golog 
on with her work, eager to catch the lasv faint 
cays of light, for the short winter’s day was 
rapidly drawing to a close. 

*' Yes, a little. Weweren’t quite so busy to- 
sy as usual,” 

* Any news?” asked Joan. 

“What did you mean about a colonel?” 
queried Nan, simultaneously, sefzing ‘hold of 
the lappet of hia coat, and compellicg his 
attention, . 

"D> you very much want to know !” he'asked 
smiling down fondly into the pretty, eager up- 
ralsed face, ‘ 

“To be sare I do,” she responded proviptly, 
giving the coat-a little tug. “Colonele are 
oot like blackberries, plentiful about Brafth- 
walta!” 

“There’s Colonel Dian,” he suggested 


alyly. 
* Old, bald-headed, red-faced, fat horror !”’ 
"If he weren't married he might do for Bab !” 
** Admfirably 1” assented that young person, 
with her asual coolness ; ‘for I'am told he fs well 


" You'd better ack Mrs, Colonel here to tea, 
and butter the stairs before she leave: ; then 
er fall down, and, belug ancient, probably 


“Charlie! Don’t be so wicked,” 

“Only offering a suggestion,” he replied, 
demurely. 

“ And about the other Colonel t” pleaded Nan. 
“Do tell me?” 

“Well, I saw father talking to Colonel Tre- 
sillion at the three cross-roads.” 

“Colonel Trealllion! Why, Bab, here's a 
chance for you!” cried the gtri, vivactoualy. 
“He fs one of dad’n dearest chums, and, of 
course, an old fogey i" " 

i He's nothing of the kind,” corrected Charile. 
“He's very handsome, and not a day more than 
se if 80 ope ‘i 

“That's very old!” declared Nan, gravely ; 

and, fndeed, in her young eyes, It simeal sna 


age. 
ig Rabbish ft” retorted her brother. “A 
man’s only ia hie prime at that age, Wait till 
you're as old, and zee what a chicken you'll think 
yourself,” 
‘-— 
: yes, you I say, Bab,” turning t 
sshit earth at old is ac 
bi oo dala rtf olonel here to regale 
“Tam sure [ don’t know,’ sighed Bab, dis. 
mally ; for, like Mother “Hubbard of © t 
t ~ “her ca wax bare” ‘of 
COMES and common: 


9 4 
“ He'll want turtle, and trofiex, cham 
fad brandy-and-soda !" eald Joau, Dalteg a foot 
“No, I don't thiok® “tbat” replied Mies 
lemére, “ J Temember’ his pero here 





afew days. He acemed very easy to please, and 
simple In hie taster.” 

“Yes ; he’s no end of a fine fellow!” agreed 
Charlle, warmly. ‘“ I remember how he used to 
play cricket with me fn the paddock, and how 
mapy shillings and half-crowoe he tipped me 
duriog the short time he stayed here.” 

“Then he won’t be so bad if he does come?” 
crled Nan, 

*Bad! It will be delightful!” declared 
young Templemcre. 

*Qaly think, girls, he has no less then alx 
medals, What do you eay to that?” 

"A perfect hero,” laughed Joan. ‘* Bab, you 
are fo lack’s way. I envy you your soldier,” 

"Don’t jeat,” sald Bab, aloices crossly, 
“ What am I to do if father does bring him home, 
and nothing In the house ?"’ 

* Buy something,” suggested Charilée, sen- 
tentiourly. 

“ No money,” shaklog her head dolefatiy. 

“Then—let's have tes,” he remarked coolly, 
dragging a bag of cakes out cf bis pocket, and 
laylog them on the table, 


CHAPTER iL 


** Sweet and fair, with a winsome grace, 
That ites not all in her bonny face.” 


Banzana rose, and folding up the jacket put It 
away tn @ corner, and then began preparations 
for tea. In this she was ably assisted by Joan 
and Nan, Charlie looking ou from the depth of a 
great arm-chalr, while. his afsters spread the 
coarse, bud snowy, cloth, fetched the cups and 
saucers from the kitchen, platter and huge loaf, 
apd an extremely emall pat of butter, and a tiny 
jug of miik, 

Then, While Miss Templemore spooned oub a 
small quantity of tea, Nao possessed herself of a 
hage toasting fork, presented another to Joan, 
and forthwith began to toact herself and the 
cakes before the cheery fire. 

“Let's have an omelet,” suggested Charlie, 
suddenly, ‘“* Iv’e an age since we've had one.” 

“'There are only eggs enough fa for father's 
breakfast,” interposed Barbars, quickly, 

"Four will be enough for ds,” went on her 
brother, counting out fourpence from his slender 
stock. “List me have that number, and Sarah 
ean fetch some more for our A, P.” 

Thus besonght, the mistress of Red Honee 
gave way, and soon ell the paraphernalia for 
makiog an omelet, at which Charlle was a 
famous hand, stood on a Ittle tabie by the fire, 
and the young fellow with his sleeves tucked up, 
was beating eggs and chopping onions ; while 
Nan, relingalshing the cake toasting to her 
aleters, was busy helping him, and melting » 
lump of butter In the frying pau. 

Presently it was done to a turn, and seating 
themselves at the big table they were on the 
point of attacking the tempting fare with all the 
eagerness of young, healthy, auderfed appetites, 
when, horror of horrors, the door opened, and 
Major Temp'emore walked In, followed by a 
atranger—a man whose erect bearing, closely- 

hair, and great drooping tawny mous- 
tache plainly proclatmed him a soldier, 

a fall moment consternation was visible on 
each young face, and Terrence Templemore 
looked black as thander, for there was more than 
a suspicion of the scent of ontons fn the air, the 
frytng-pan was stuck up ina corner of the fender, 
broken ahells, a whippsr, a pudding basin, 
and nthe 3 other kitchen utensils were piled 
higgledy-piggledy on the little round table. by 
the fire-place, and the ight that blazed from a 
solitary globeless gas jet displayed all there 

s plainly, as well as Master Charile’s tucked 
Gp sleeves, for in the ardour of cooking he 
had cast off his coat, and Joan's shabby dress, 
add Bab’s big, cooklike aprov, and Naa's lovely 
flushed face and tumbled ruddy-locks, 

For a moment the amlable parent heeftatad, 
tcowling, then tememberlog that Rhoderick 
Teéatitfon, though full twenty years hfs junior, 
bad been and was bis most intimate friend, well 
acqualoted with all his affaire, and’ scarcity of 
casb, and that he was always willing to lend or 





give him anything he wanted ont of his smple 
Income, came forward laughlag with affected 
bonhomie, ‘ 

“ Well, young people, you seem to be exjoying 
yourselves in a rough-aud-ready fashion. 1 have 
brought ® visitor to see you who wishes to ranow 
his acquaintance with some of you, and become 
acquainted with the reat.” 

“You, father,” said Barbara, rising and offer. 
ing ber hand to the stranger, whom she racog- 
nised as Colonel Tresflifon. 

“D> you remember me, Mies Templemoro?” 
he asked, pleasantly. : 

" Perfectly well,” she replie’, quietly, having 
recovered her usual calmnese, 

" And sodo J,” exclaimed her brother, getting 
up to greet the guest, 

‘Let me ses you are-—Charlie }"” 


** And theee are the rest of my bears,” smiled 
the Major, jocosely, indicatiog Joan and Nan by 
a move of the hand, “This is Joan, and this 
Nan, the baby of the family,” 

The “baby” gobapaad shook hands with the 
Colonel shyly, not daring to look at him, belug 
overwhelmed by the consciousness of a shabby 
gown, flashed cheeks, aud unkempt locke, thereby 
missing the iock of admiration he levelled at 
her, 
** Delighted to have the pleasare of mesting 
you,” he eald earnestly, ‘I often tell your 
father that Lenvy bina immensely having home 
ties, some one te welcome him when he comes 
ln, and speed him on his way when he goes out, 
make his house comfortable for him,” 

** Tole doesn’t look vary comfortable,”’ sneered 
Terrence, ‘ S:ems as though they had mistaken 
it for the kitchen,” 

"Chariie has been making an omelet,” ex- 
plained Nan, who was bolder than the rest ; and 
stood less in awe of her father. 

“ And {t-1s getting ccid,” smiled Tresilifon, 

"Yos. Charlle makes such jolly ones,” con- 
tinved the girl, confidentially, her biae eyes 
wanderfog to where the tempting morsel lay 
bubbling and frothing on {ts dish, 

** 3b. looks very—jolly,”’ agreed the Colonel, 


hesitating just a second over the slang word to 


which his congue Waa taneccustomed, ‘and the 
cakes, too,” 

“T toasted some of them,” she told him in 
childish glee. 

"*Then they must be ofce.’’ 

“ Will you try some!” she suggested, for she 
was getting desperately hungry, and bethoughs 
herself of thie expedient for beginning the pust- 
poned meal, 

** I should like to very mach.” 

" Barbara,” eald Templemore at that moment. 
Can you let us have some dinner st seven 
o'clock 4" 

" Yes, father,” she replied faintly, for {t was 
now nearly six, and there was nothing in ths 
house ready, save a little coup, yeb she could not 
Bay no, 

Tresfilfon’s quick eye noted her expression of 
dismay, and knowing how short his friend always 
was, he guessed the cause at once, and hastened 
to relieve Bab’s anxiety. 

“ Don’t trouble about dianer for mo,” he sald, 
quickly. ‘‘Ishould like to have tea here with 
the young people, if I may 1” 

*' Oh, nonsense,” began Taumplemore, 

“ T've hed one invitation,” purened the guest, 
smiling at Nan, who grew suddenly distraasfully 
red and embarrassed, 

“It’s such a dep,” declared his host dilepara- 
singly, casting » contemptuons look around. 

“| like dens,” declared the Colonel, 

*Oaly fit for young bears like these onruly 
children of mine,” went on Terrence, who {n- 
variably posed as a martyr to his offepringe. 

“T ke bears, too,” laughed T'reslilioo, “and 
I mean to try some of Master Charife’s 
omelet,’ and suiting the action to the word he 
slipped Into a chair between Nan and Joan, and 
rar himself toa plece of the former's boasted 
cake. 

‘Well, Of courés, If you will——" began the 
Mejor again. 

“Yer, I will, and {t wouldu’s do to have a 
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heavy dinner now, for you know I want you to 
sup with me at the hotei to-night.” 

* Delighted to,” ssid the wily Irishman, pleased 
ab tas prospect of a good meal ab hie friend's 
expense, and saving his own viands, ‘* Barbara, 
give mea cup of tes.” 

Ooediently Mies Templemore filled a cup for 
him and one for Tresillion, then rloging for Sarah, 
she hed the cooking utensils removed, and diving 
tnto her pocket produced the keys, and presently 
the anclent handmaiden came back with a jar of 
preserves and some marmalade, and a fresh pot 
of tea and a couple more cups and saucers ; and 
then they all set to work on Charlie's omelet, 
that lackily was a big one, and proved anffisient 
for each one to have a bit, 

** Are you fond of cooking?” asked the guest 
of Nan, his eyes resting again admiringly on the 
downbent gold head, ’ ; 

‘Pretty well,” ehe replied, “I like making 
tc ify or bardbake.” 

“ What a child fb fs,” he thought. “ What a 
lovely Innocent child |” 

“And you don’t care for roasting or boiling, 
the drudgery part of it?’ he went on alond, 
his pleasant grey eyes fall of mirth and samuse- 
ment. 


‘No, and I never get a chance of of 
it, Bab wouldn’t let me, She tm shoald 
spoll the joint, and that then ib would not be fit 
for father to eat.” 

* So you would,” chimed In Joan. 

“You haven’t # great opinion of your sister's 
calfaary powers,” be queried, turning te look at 
the fair-halred girl av his other side. 

“She makes very good ball'’s eyes,” replied 
J.an, tranguilly, her mouth fall of cake and 


jam. 

* Ball's eyes !” repeated Tresillion somewhat 
mystified, 

“Sagar, butter, and peppermint made into 
rounds, and browned,” explained the girl. 

“Ob, Leee, She makes those well i” 

it} Yes.” 

“ And you like them?” 

“Yes. We all like them.” 

“Not as well as Bab's soft toffes,” cried Nan, 
with sparkling eyes, “That's nearly as good as 
chocolate.” 

“Are you fond of chocolate}” asked the 
Colonel. 

; ‘‘ Avtully fond. Like ft better than anything 
size.” 

cant I suppose you consume a large quantity 
o 

‘No, I don’t. Ishould like to, bat we can’t 
tifurd te buy 1b,’ she replied with childlike 
candoar, 

* Taen you must let me give you some,” 

Ob, thanks,” the blae eyes sparkling like 
stare, left the pleasant bronzed face, and 
travelled across the table to fix themselves 
questioningly on Mejor T'emplemore’s diragreeable 
one. 

* Terrance, have 1 your permission to give this 
young lady some chocolates ?”’ asked hie friend, 
bw with bis usual gaickness had intercepted the 
glacce, - 

“Of course, Tresiliion, Anything you like, 
may dear fellow. Chocolate will be much better 
- ve the horrible concoctions she makes 

erself,” 


*Taosy are not horrible!” declared Nan, 


a ewe 4 
“I think they are,’’ retorted her father. 
‘ A alight difference of opinion, that is all,” 


laughed Tresillion. ‘“ You must show me which 
ls the best shop in Braithwaite for bonbons,” 

“ Ciatterby’s is the best,” replied the girl ab 
once ; “‘ but they are awfally expensive!” 

“That does not matter. They can bardly be 
as expensive ag ab Charbonnel’s.” 

‘Who is Charbonnel ?” a:ked Joan. 

"A lonbonniére in Bond-street.” 

“ Bond-street. That isin London, fen’ 16?” 
queried the younger slater, her attention equally 
divided between the topic auder discussion and a 
huge elice of bread. and- marmalade. 

‘*Yes, Do you know Charbonnel’s }” 

‘No, Ihave never been In London, 


None of 
as have except- Charlie,” 


“* Regular young savages, you aee, Treslllion,”: 





chimed in the Mejor. ‘‘ Haven’t been anywhere, 
haven’s seen anything ; know nothing of London 
society or the beau »onde.” 

** All the better for that,” replied his friend, 

warmly, “They are all the uiore nataral and 
charming.” 
“Do you think we are charming!” asked 
Nan, fn blank amszsment, asltting with the 
bread-and-marmaiade polsed half-way to her 
mouth. 

"Yes; I think yon are,” smiled the Colonel, 
letting bis eyes rest critically om the fair face 
= him, with {ts star-like eyes and wild rose 

loom. 

" How nice!” and she clapped her hauds de- 
lightedly, ‘* Barbara always says lama Tomboy, 
that Joan is quite silly with romantic ideas, and 
that she’s an old frump |” 

“My dear Nan--—" began Bab, expostu- 
latingly. 

“Miss Templemore !s not complimentary,” 
remarked Trealllion, the smile broadening as he 
glanced at Barbara sitting stiffig upright at the 
head of the table, locking as though there were « 
strong spics of the old maid abont her. 

‘* Sheis truthful, though,” observed Charlie with 
agtin. ‘Joan is always dreamiog about lovers 
and marriage!” 

5 a how can you }” exclaimed that young 
person, indignantly. 

* And as to Nan,” without taking the slightest 
notice of his sister’s interruption, ‘she’s the 
greatest Tomboy I know. She can climb any 
tree, knows where all the birds’-neste are, plays 
cricket, rounders, fishes like a true Walton, fol- 
lows the beagles when she gets a chance——” 

* Which fan’t often!” put in Nan, tranguilly, 

** And would ride to hounds Iike a mad thing, 
and be io at the death like any whip!” con- 
claded young T'emplemore, 

‘*To be acire I would, if I got the chance! 
I'm only sorry I don’t !” 

“Aad I am glad you don’t!” remarked her 
. ; ‘for I am sure you would break your 
neck |” 

“If she didn’t, it wouldn’t be for want of 
dere-devil riding!” said her brother. 

“Are you very fond of riding!” asked 
Treslilion. 

" Very! only I never get the chance of riding 
anything bat an old blind Shetland pony that 
belongs to our washerwoman ; and thad only goes 
ab a jog trot at best.” 

** Which doesn’t sult you ?” 

‘Not stall. Ishonld like a great big biack 
horse, like that Lord Lenny sometimes lends 
father, which rolls {ts eyes, and champs at the 
bit, and rushes madly at or over every obstacie.” 

"Not exactly the sort of horse for a lady to 
ride, I should say!” 

“ Perhaps not; bub exactly sulted to a Tom- 
boy!" retorted Nap, an extra sparkle In the 
azare orbe. 

From which speech, and the mutinous cur! of 
the rosy lips, Colonel Treslllion concluded Mies 
Nan had a will of her own, and » wit which 

wanted fatercourse with the great world to 
keen and brilliant. 

'*Then I shall come to-morrow morning to 
take you to Ciatterby’s,” he sald, when he and 
his host were preparing to depart for the hotel, 
and a choice littile‘aupper served In the Royal’s 
best atyle, 

‘© Yes, please,” responded the youngest Mies 
Templemore, briskly. ‘‘I shall be ready to go 
as soon after tea as you like.” 

" Very well,” assented the Colonel, as he made 
his adieus. 

“You're In luck, yon pickle!” cried Charlie, 
as the door closed on his retreating figure. " He'll 
give you enough chocolates to stock ashop. He’s 
awtfally rich, you know,” 

‘And so handsome,” sighed Joan, senti- 
mentally. ‘Sach lovely soft eyes, and such 
beautiful wavy hair.” 

“ Why it’s turning grey 1” exclaimed Nan, fn 
surprise, . 

“Tt’s sprinkled a little on the temples, that’s 
all. I’m sure I wish I had a chance of a lover 
like him, so noble, and grand, and rich.” 

" Lover, ladeed!” echoed saucy Nan, with a 
toss of her golden head, ‘* Please remember that 





I don’t like old men. They are notin my line, 
You are confounding me with sober Bab, and her 
liking for fossile. I prefer youth.” 

"Always supposing you can get ft,” retorted 
Bab, turning out the solftary gas-jeb with » 
snap, and betaking herself off to bed. 


OHAPTER II. 


‘' Through the land 
Singing love came, 
srs 
Where among dreaming flowers, 
y E golden- girl, 
4 daisy ora 
Stood and 


Tue next morning Nan wae > betimes, and 
quite In e flatter at the delightful prospect be- 
fore her of unlimited “chocs,” as she termed 
the most deliciue of all sweetmeats. She 
donned her beet jacket and hat soon after break. 
fast, and then perambulated the “den” back- 
wards and forwards like a wild animal fn her 
restlessness, despite Bab’s Injanctions to alt still 
and not make herself look untidy, while ahs 
fairly flew to the door when she heard the bell 
ring, and bad {ft open before Sarah had com- 
menced the ascent of the kitchen stairs, 

'€ Soyou have come !”sheexclalmed, her blueeyes 
dancing with glee, as she held out both hands to 
Tresillion 


* Yes, Did you think I would not?” 

"Tl thought you might forget,” she replfed. 

"I never forget my ” he rejoined, 
marvelling not a letle at himself for 
euch keen pleasure on looking at the beacti- 
fal, winsome face, instinct with life and happl- 


ness. . 
“I am so glad you haven’t forgotten this,” she 


ppoin 

“ Awfully,” she assured him in her naive, half- 
boyish way. ‘' You see,” she explained, with that 
delightfal frankness that became her eo well, 
‘t we have so few pleasures, so little amusement 
that we suatch at anything fn that way like 
greedy and voracious sharks. 

“i all sharks were ss pretty,” he mot 
tered under his breath. 

**Eht” she queried, not catching the purport 
of his mutterings. 

“Js your father coming with us?” he asked to 
create a diversion, and sincerely hoping that for 
once ina way his old friend would decliae his 
society, and let him escort his youngest daughter 
alone to Ciutterby’s, 

“YT - don’t think he has finished bis breakfas 
yet,” she replied, ‘Come and see,” and she led 
the way to the dining-room. where, seated In av 
——— before the fire, — in em 
magnificent dressing gown, was jor ple 
gore, sipping his coffee, and trifling with a 
anc toast with all the languld alr of » map 


You tre th arly bled sha plcks up the 1 
" You are the t up worm. 
I am a bit of » sluggard now.” 

"You would not be ff you had the same 
inducement as I have to be early on this 
— replied the soldier, gallantly glanciog 
at Nan, 

¥ yes! I remember. You are going t 
take my little girl to the sweetmest shop.” 

“Yea, Are you coming with us, or will yoo 
trust her to me alone?” -- 

Trust her to you alone, my dear fellow | Yor 
know I would trust you with anything |” with a> 


wave of 

“Ls ft was a fact. Templemore, shallow, 
selfish and “go my omy — eo 
appreciate the no erosity and uprig 

honourableness of his titend’s character, More- 
over, during the silent watches of the night tb 
had oceurred to the astute and needy Major tha! 
Rhoderick Tresillion would be a very desirable 
son-in-law, and that Nan, though only a child, 
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very pretty one, and in another year, or 
even six months, might very well become a wile, 
if the opportunity offered. Sa he had deter- 
mined to encourage bis friend if he showed s 
predilection for any of his daughters, and give 
nfs every opportunity of prosecuting his 

t 
rea, Then sball we set off, Miss 
Nan 1 ” 

J am quite ready,” she declared, eagerly, 

‘* Nan Is a regular baby,” said her father, with 
ap unwontedly indulgent smile. 

“ Over chocolates,” put = he that es am 

"Aud @ many* ot things, your 
brother ls ac be belfeved!” laughed the 
Colonel. 

“ Oh, Charley’s a quiz.” 

“ Come back to luncheon, Tresfllion,” shouted 
Templemore, as they were going out, ‘ if you have 
nothing better to do.” 

“ Thanks, I shall be delighted,” he responded, 
and then opening the door he passed out into the 
pale, golden, wintry sunshine, to take his first 
walk with Nan Templewore. 

“Do you like Bralthwalte?” he began, 
anxious to improve his acquaintance with 
her. 

“ Pretty well,” she answered coolly, ‘only I 
should like a change from {b sometimes.” 

"Don't you ever go away |” he asked, In some 


r 
“Oh, never, We can’t afford it, you know,” 
“ Bat—your father ?"’ he 
* Yes, father goes away, Bat that’s a different 
thing,” she sald, with unconscious pathor. “' He’s 
obliged to go to Lord Lenny’s or General 
Maturin’s, and other people, and then there’s no 
money left for us. Only,” she added, brigh 
visibly, ‘now Oharlie is making 
will take us away for a week or two 
afford i, One at a time, and t 
ar rs agreed her panion, though 
“Yes, very,” com: » \° 
fully, _ words were a revelation to 
He kuew Templemore 
ganb, bat he had no fdea that he would gratify his 
eS ee of his 


ren. 
ain eoltcton ert ws in the same 
P seeing game peo’ © same streets 
thesame houses. Don’t you think so 1” , 

“T should think very,” he agreed. - 

"You could not bear it, of course |” she 
qaerled, looking up at him with those lovely blae 
eyes that already were playing havoc with his 
heart, stirring his puless as they had never yet 
been stirred by woman’s eyes in all the forty odd 
years of his life, “having been about so much, 
and seen so many different countries."’ 

"I don’s know,” he replied, reflectively. “I 
begin to think now that I should like to settle 
down quietly, and have a home.” 

“Then you ought to marry,” she said, 


promptly. 
ayes I ought,” he rejoined, smiling a little 
at candour and innocence of les convenances 
“ Perhaps I should like to. Oaly——" _ 
“ Oaly what!” she questioned, looking up at 
n. 


im 4 . 
“T am afraid no one would have an old fellow 
ae 
“Oh, nonsense. Heaps of girls would,” she 
sald, quickly, thinking of Barbara, and what an 
ot toate ghee talk this nena shee 
r leasan fer 
would be as a husband far ber ’ ce 
"Not for love?” he continued eagerly, for lke 
moat menon the wrong side of forty, he was 
anxious now to think that he might be loved and 
married for himeelf, and not on account of what 
he poseessed, 
ante Why not? Some girle don't care for 


"T wonder whether you are one of those 
ritis?” he thought, as he followed her Into 
Clatterby’s, 

There he let her work her own sweet will 
Smonget the cakes and sweets, gave her every- 
thing she fancied, and supplemented ft by two or 
= costly boxes of bon-bons of his own 


Then, atver purchasing a couple of pretty satin 





caskets for her two siaters, he proposed returning, 
which they did, Nan carrying with hera box of 
*¢ echoes,” one or two of which ebe surreptitiously 
put into her mouth evesy now and then like the 
child she was, to hia secret amusement, 

On their way back he stopped at a poulterer’s, 
and ordered some fieh and a brace of birds t» be 
sent up to the Red House. 

He was an old enough friend of Templemore's 
to be able to do this. Moreover, he had always 
played the part of banker to his needy brother 
officer, and knew ip would far from give him 
offence, and he remembered Barbara’s pale, die- 
mayed face last t when her father asked for 
dinner, and ed that ib would be a relief 
to her to have something for luncheon provided. 

Asthey walked slowly down the High-street, 
chatting gaily together, they met « tall, slim 
handsome young fellow, with dark eyes and hair, 
and features regular and classic as a Greek god's. 

" Halloa ! Tresiliion,” he exclaimed, stopping 
short, and holding out his hand, “I had no idea 
you were at Braithwaite.” 

“Not I only came yesterday.” 

** That accounts for my not having seen you 
before?” 

“Yes, Is your regiment here now!” 

“Yes. At the Oolehert barracks, Nice 
quarters, but horribly dull place,” 

“Ieit? Iam sorry to hear it,” 

**Why? You have left the army now, I hear, 
so there is no chance of you being quartered iv a 
rong little hole to languleb of ennui, and vothing 
to do.” : 

“Take care what you are saying. Miss Tem- 
plemore fs a native.” 

“ Will you introduce me!” asked the young 
man, rather eagerly, for his eyes had wandered 
more than once to Nan’s fair face. ‘and I will 
make my spologies,”’ 

‘Captain Ashtop, Miss Nan Teraplemore.’ 

“I hope you will forgive my disparaging 
——— about the town,” he sald, smiling at 


“ Ob, yes, certalnly,” she replied, coolly, “I 
quite agree with you, it is a dull little hole,”’ 
**T am glad you are of the eame opinion with 
” 


Yer, Why ” 

»“ Bacause then I know I have not offended 
you.” 

“No, you have nob offended me. Why should 

ou?” 

‘* People don’t always like to hear their native 
plece dis . 

‘ People can’t expect everybody else to think 
as they do,” she retorted, quickly, 

“No; quite it, Yet they often de, don’d 
they, Tresfilion }” 

“Very often, There are so many unreasonable 
folk in the world,” 

* Jast so ; and now tell me” went on Ashton, 
ashe turned and paced slowly along at Nan’s 
side, “ what has brought you to Bralthwaite— 
business or pleasure }” 

“ Both,” replied the Colonel. “ You know, ! 
suppose, that my uncle fs dead ”’ 

“When! Is het” whistled the other. 

“Yer. Six months ago, Died in Algiers.” 

“ And lef{s you everything, of course }" 

“ Of course ; and one of my possessions is Cal- 
decot Piace, four miles from here.” 

‘Lucky fellow, It fs a splendid house. ’ 

“Yes, Nob bad.” 

“Ab, that’s the usual way in which you 
rolilionatres talk.’’ 


“TI don't like the architecture of the house, 
though the grounds and park are well enough.” 

“You can alter that, perhaps,” 

“Yee, I may doso, You must come over and 
see me there.” 

“I shall be delighted tc,” replied Ashton. 
“Are you going to settle down there at 
once ¥”” 

“Yes, in a day or two, Kverythiog fs ready 
for my receptiov, and the place manned by a 
whole regiment of old servants left by my 


“T see. Well, you are a lucky fellow,” 
repeated the Captain as they reached the Red 
Honse, and getting no Invitation to come Io, 

\ 


\ 


\ 





he reluctantly stiook hands and made his 
adieus. 


“ Handsome, isn’t he?” sald Trestilion as they 
walked up towards the house between the flower 
beda where here and there svowdrops reared 
their white heads and the crocus and primrose 
hloomed brightly. 

Yer, very,” agreed Nan. 

‘ And fasclnating. He !s a tremendovs 
favourite with everybody, quite spoiled by 
pettiog.” 

“Ta be?” she said in curprieed tones, 

“Yee, Does it surprise you t” 

“ A Metle.” 

“ Why 1 ” 

“I don’t think he fs sincere ; and I am sure he 
is very conceited |” 

“That is hardly to be wondered ab conaldering 
the flattery he receives,” 

*'Perhaps uot; still I don’s see why 9 man 
should fancy himeelf supertor to everyone else 
because he Ie good-looking.” 

'* He ts rich as well !’’ 

* That woald make no difference to me,” repiled 
the girl, innocently, raising her delicately-pen 
cllled eyebrows in wonderment. 

"Don’t you care for money?” asked her 
companion, qaickly, a very eager l'ght in hie grey 
eyes, 

"In one way I do,’’ she acknowledged, candidly, 
"'T should like to have some to spend in pretty 
thivgs; but I should never lke a peraon because 
they were rich nor dislike them because they 
were poor.” 

“JT am glad to hear you aay that, Miss Naucy, 
he told her, earnestly, ‘' You are not like any of 
the young ladles of the fashionable world.” 

“No; why should Ibe? Ihave never mixed 
with the fashionable world. I know nothing, 
about it. I think people are very mesu 
to jadge others by the amount of moxey they 
have.” 

" 80 do I,’ 

* And Oolone! Tresilifon ?” 

Yee,” 

“ My name fie not Nancy.” 

“No; I thought it was becanse they called you 
Nan.” 

* My real name fe Matilda, only they,” nodding 
her ruddy head towards the honse, didn’t like 
ft, so they called me Nan.” 

“*Teee, A much more anitable cogvomen for 
you.” 

And then they went Into the dining-room, and 
partook of quite a dainty luncheon later on, 
owlng to the Oolonel’s generosity, and then they 
sat in the drawing-room, sud discuased ‘’ chocs”* 
and praised the beautiful caskets of sweetmeate 
he had sent them ; and when Nan went to bed 
that night, she lay thinking of Colonel Tresililon, 
and came to the conclusion that he was the nicest 
person sha had ever met, and when she fell saleep, 
her maiden dreams were fall of him, and she atl 
seemed to hear his deep, rich volce murmaring 
in her ear, 


eee 


CHAPTER LY, 
** Two wedded from the portal stept ; 
© bells made happy carollings, 
The air was soft as fanning wings, 
White petals on the pathway alo, t 
Ob, pure-eyed bride! 
Oh, tender pride!’ 

During the next few days Colonel Tresiliion 
spent the greater portion of bis time at the Red 
House, and his thoughtful care and many 
presents saved Barbara many an anxious 
moment, and made housekeeping comparatively 
easy work, 

She was loud fn her prafees of him, and so were 
alt the others, except perhaps Nan, who did not 
aay much, though she brightened visibly when- 
ever the Colonel's tali, erect figure wae seen 
approaching the house, and actually took the 
pains to keep her curly locks in order, her collar 
straight, and put on a tidy gown, 

Her brother and slatere were not slow in noting 
this, nor the fact that Tresiilion was always av 
her elie, showing a decided preference for her 
society to that of anyone else ; buv they main- 
tained a wise and diccrest silence, and nelther 
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jested nor joked her about her middle-aged 
admirer afver thelr ueual fashion. 

In thie they were doivg violence to their 
seg ype they would dearly have loved to chaff 
her, and tell her old fossils were not io her line, 
only they dared not. Their amfable t had 
called a council of war the day his took 
Nan to Clatterby’s, and tol@ them he hb 
the gallant soldier was strack with her gir 
charms, and warned them, on pain of his extreme 
displeasure, not to chaff her, or open her eyes to 
the true state of affairs, as the bird being 
young and shy might take wing and be off, while 
if left in bilesfal Ignorance of the Colonel's 
—_ intentions might fall into the trap lald for 

st, 

Half reluctantly they obeyed bis commands, 
They kuew {t would be « grand for Nan to 
marry such a rich man and yet, with the perver- 
sity of youth, they grudged to him, thiok- 
fog she ought to mate with someone more of her 
= age, young and eager not middle-aged and 
a , 

Meanwhile, Nan was perfectly happy. She 
tasted many delights through her fa’ 
that had never come {nto her prosaic 
life before ; and the flowers he sent both to her 
and her sisters were simply lovely. She felt she 
could almost be fond of him for the sake of those 
lovely bloom, and she showed such childlike 
pleasure at his coming that in the world-weary 
man’s heart began to ap up a delicious hope 
sweet to ifm se any boy’s attack of calf-love, 
that after a while she might grow to care for him 
well enough to become his wile, 

He breathed a0 word of this however, to an’ 
living soul, and after « fortnight he went to Oal- 
— Place, and for a week they saw nothiog of 

m, 

To Nan those seven days seemed longer 
than any she had known before, They lacked 
something—she hardly knew what. But on 
the eighth when hia well-known figure was 
seen steering towards the house between the 
enrden beds, she almply flew out to meet him, 
cry!pg,—— 

Ob, I am so glad to see you again!” 

“And I to see you,” he amiled, looking 
down at the fair face, the memory of which 
had — him persistently daring the past 
week, 

“ Are you, really |" 

“Yes, Really.” 

“T thought you bad forgotten me amongst all 
your grand friends,” with a little delicious pout of 
her red lipe, that made him long to take her in 
is arms and kiss her. 

“ My dear obild, I have not been amongst any 
grand friends,” he protested, earnestly, 

Not” she eaid, half donbtfally. 

Pay Ihave been setting up my household 
go x” 

“ Aad how do they look 1” she queried smiling 
up at him. 

“IT want you come and tell ms,” 

“That will be deiightfal.” 

“ To-morrow, if t par father will bring you 1” 

We will go aud ask him,” and she led him a 
willing captive to the drawing-room, where the 
Major reclined lazily on a couch before a brisk fire 
reading a novel. 

‘Ab! Trestlifop, back again!” he sald with s 
feeling of pleasures only’ second to Nan’s, for be 
knew presents of game, frult, and wine would be 
sent again now his friend had settled hix house 
and was at lelsare to think about the wante of 
others, 

“Yes, I've flalshed my arrangements ab 
the Place, and I want you to come and see 
them.” 

« Delighted to.” 

To-morrow, li you will !” 
Yea.” 


| 


‘Aad bring Miss Nan aud her two alsters,” 

“ You are very kiod, Rooderick,” he sald, grate- 
fally, thinking this was a step in the right 
direction, . 

‘‘T will send the carriage at half-past twelve 
for you” and then having settled that matter ‘to 
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himself g to Clutterby’s with Joan ab his 
right and Nan on his left side, 
And here they met C sptain Ashton and one or two 
other officers of the Bombay Dashers, and the 
Captain renswed his acquaintance with Naa and 
an {introduction to Joan, finally oe 

beside her while Tresiliion and her sister 
the way, 
The next moraing at twelve-thirty panctually, 
the three Misses Templemore attired In their best 
bibs and tuckers and attended by the Mejor, 
éntered the handsome carriage sent by Treelilion, 
and were soon whirllug away through the country 
lanes, where the trees and tender 
blossoms peeplog out from mosses and under- 
growth showed spring was at hand, 

It did not take the fine, - stepplog ® 
who sy wee It long to reach Caldecott Piace, where 


house, In company with three or four gentlemen, 
one of whom proved to be Captain Ashton, for he 
was not clow in greeting the pretty sleterr, 
attaching himself to Joan’s elde since Tresilifon 
stuck by Nan. 

“My slater has come to do the honours for me,” 
he eald, smilfogly, as he led the way into the hall, 
where a great wood fire biazed cheerily under the 
tall, carven mantelpiece. 

It was square, pannelled with richly carved 

and the « floor, left uearly bare save 
for a rog here and reflected back the ruddy 
jare of the fire from its polished oaken surface. 
fa the corners were some quaint old cabinets 
loaded with rare chins, curiously carved ivory 
figures, rococo jewellery, cameos, mosaics, ond 
other curios. while on the walls minlatares 
of dead and bygone celebrities, fatermingled with 
canes Varese. GEN such as were worn 
by the English troops fn the last century. 

Standing before the fire; fall in Ite red glow, 
stood a very beautiful brunette, who locked In 
her gorgeous dress of crimson satin, like some gay- 
plumeged bird from forelga climes, She came 
forward to meet her brother's guests with an easy 
grace of bearing, and a thoroughly self. 
manner, that showed she waa a thorough woman 
of the world. 

" So glad to meet you,” she aald smiling, asshe 
shook hands with the sleters, her sparkling dark 
eyes resting longest on Nan’s bonny blonde head. 
“y we shall become friends.” 

mg! ao, too,” replied the girl with ber asual 
frankness. “I don’ like ha enemies.” 

You haven’t many, I d think,” smiled 
Lady Vasasour, amused by the childlike speech 
of the other. : 

“Nob that I am aware of, Oaly sometimes we 
don’t know which are enemies and which 
friends,” : 

“ Q alte true, my dear.” 

*1o is impossible that you could have any of 
the former,” sald a soft, silky voice at her side, 
and turning, she found Captain Ashton, standing 
bealde her, having watched bis opportunity when 
Tresslliion moved away for a moment, 

"T am not certain of that,” she replied. 

“ But I am,” he sald in « low tone, meant only 
for her ear. ‘* One so lovely can only- win good 
wishes and friendsh{p.” 

“Oh, it does not matter about looks,” she 
declared, fa her frank way. ‘*‘ Pretty people are 
generally more disliked than agly ones. 

“‘T think they are~generally beloved,” he 
whispered, meaningly, and the girl coloured a 
Mttle, and was glad that just then the diversion 
of golug in to lancheon occurred, where she found 
herself pebween her host and a fat old man, who 
was paying no end of attention to Barbara, and 
who, she afterwards heard, was Mr, Vanbrugb, a 
Rassian merchant, immensely wealthy, and on the 
look out for a young and pretty wife, During 
the meal the Colonel was very attentive to Nan, 
while Ashton, though he sat next to Joan, and 
kept his words for her, let hie dark passionate 
eyes stray very often scross the table to where 
Nan sat, in bifesfal unconsciousness of his ardent 
looks. 

“How do‘you like the place, Miss Nan?” 
asked Colonel Tresiliion later on, when he had 





bis satisfaction he followed Nan to the Den, where 
he was guite at home, aud presently he found 


of valuable books, the conservatories with their 
crowds of lovely wax-like blooms, the commo- 
dions stables, the high-bred horses, the 


china, curiosities, weapons, and all other 
treasures, 
“To ie the most beantifal place I have ever 


ween,” she answered, simply, ber eyes straying 
away over the Iawn and garden to the park, 
where the graceful dappled deer herded, and the 
umld rabbits burrowed, and the glans opks and 
elms were leaving fast, 

“ That is great praise,” he sald, pleased. 

‘‘ Nob too great,” she answered, earnestly. 
“Ib sesms to me thaw nothing fs wanting 


here. 

“ And to me only one thing,’ he replied. 
“And that!” ehe asked; innocently, looking 
up at him, and not understanding the drift of 
his 


"7 will tell you some dsy.” 
“ Why nob now.” 
‘This fs not--not the right time,” he re- 


plied, evasively. 

"You alght tell me!” she pouted; with all a 
child’s insistence, 

‘* Wait,” be scafled. 

'] don’t like waiting |” 

uy promise that I'll tell you before the summer 
is over.” : 

“Tao I must be content with that; only 
I can’t think what 1 is you want.” 

“Not” 

" Everything is so perfect here,” 

“ Not ta my eyes,” 

“iy the way,” be wen).on 6 minute later, 
‘would you care to come and stay here, and 
Hiven as a listle? is 


Pisce with two gowns, a collection of darned 
stockings, one whive petticoat, one hat, patched 
boote, down-at-heel house-alippers, &:. 

For ee ae one te Be 
rescue, acta: producing some money 
clothes for his youngest; which, in later days, 
Bab came to think was given bim par- 


ppp ceomgpeeertrchogpon yhnon * 
the wild-rose ezare eyes, cot 
golden hair, and she pore | to wonder at 
brother’s: fofatuation, aud 
natural that he, grave, stald, and middle-aged, 
should love ardently one so young and fair. 

Nan enjoyed the visit immensely. A world 
opened before her of which she had only the 
vaguest Idea, 

From the disagreeableness of poverty she went 
with a bound te the ease and comfort riches 


give. 

E luxury money could procure was lavished 
co tone tia surrounded her; and, with the 
a youth, she adapted herself to her 
surroundings as though to the manner born... 

The master of the Piace was delighted at the 
pleasure shown by his young guest in every- 
thing, and seemed to grow younger by reason of 


generally alone, walking about the or stroll- 
Ing in the garden, or in the drawiog-room, she 
singing, and he llstening to the fresh young 
voles, whose sweet tones he had learnt to love so 
well, 

Her slsters and father came occasionally to 
luncheon or dinner, and Osptain Ashton and 
Mr. Vanbragh were constant visitors, especially 


the former. , 





shown her the blue drawing-room, with Its satio 
and silver hangings, the library, with ite wealth 


Ib was curious how frequently the young man 
wanted to coneult his former chief about different 
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trivial matters, things of no moment, apparently, 
bub which yet brought bim day after day from 
Braithwalte to Caldecott Plece, and kept him 
— hours, and sometimes rather to Trestilion’s 

for he did not play tennis himeelf, 
cared to sit stili and look on at 


What do you mean }” asked her brother. 
«Coat pee seo what’s going on!” she asked, 


him at present, eave aa a companion.” 
" 'Thapk Heavea ” murmared the Colone), 
“ Bat, a young, handeome, fascinating. She 
may grow to care for him.” 
“Then what do you givise, Florence?” he 
anxiously. 


asked, 
“That you propose at once, and marry her as 
s00n as 
“% take your advize about ber ns meg DN 
be said, quickly, ‘As to the marrying, that 
— rest with my little darling,” and, stepping 
the-window, he went out on the terrace 
sd Nan. 
to she orchard |” lh es 
sh when they were there he made her alt 
down on the fower~- enamelled grass, and 
—— at her feet, took. both her bands 


in his, 
“Nan,” he began, gravely. “I have something 
tor to youl” 
say to me?” she echoed, a little startled 
PP arn manner, 


Yes!” 


“What Is it?” she queried, looking down at 


y: 
**Can’t you guesa”’ 
"No, I haven't an idea. Have I offended 
you?” 
“Offended me, dear child? No; I don't 
think you could do that,” and he looked up at 
=e shining {n his kindly grey 


""ahe bad no hat on, the sunbeams payed on 
her head, anid glitterfog in the meshes of her 
bright hafr, made the roses fn her cheeks giow 
deeper. The spple-blossome flattered down and 
rested here and shere on her breast and shoulders, 
the soft wind stirred the little curis on her brow 
gently, while her lovely starry eyes songht his 
with Inquiry In their bine depths. 

“Nani” he sald, rising a Httle from his re- 

posture, buteti!! holding herhands tightly, 
re you like mei’’ 

"Ob, yes, you kovw I do!” she repifed, 


ye 

*€ And yon like the Place }” 

** Need you ask me?” 

** Yes, I want to know |" 

**T like It better than any other houre I have 
ever been in.” 

“Would you be content to pass the greater 
part of came tate tosee't To call it home $ ” 

Hie passionate eyes were fixed eagerly — ve 
aweeb = Ta his voice trembled, “er chara 
pantingly from between his ps. 

'* Yes!” ay sald, in ie prt 
tint In her cheeke deepened to damask. 

* Then, Nan, will you be my wife!” 

For a moment there was silence ; then she 
lifted her face and said, * Yes!” 

1’ he erled, rapturously, as he 
caught her to breast, and covered the blushing 
pane agar “My love, myown! Mine till 

us!” 


“ And do you really love me?” he asked later 
cnn cca gator me hm rae met pre apple 


* |—I—like—you—very—- much ; bud 
Colonel Tresliiiog—-—" es 


ve 





“Oall me Rhoderick!” he interrupted, pas- 
slonately, 

“Well, Rhoderick, I think I hardly know 
what—love—ts,” she faltered. 

“Then I will teach you, sweetheart!" he 
erled, taking her once more in his ebrong arme, 
and kiselng the sweet, unreslsting l/ps. 

A month later Nan became hie wife, there 
belog no obstacles in the way, such se an obdu- 
rate father, want of money, » home for the 
bride. 

Everything was fair, plain safling, and only 
"ale | enh pale of eyes scowled on the bride and her 
groom as they “from the portal stept,” and 
those belonged to Arthur Ashton; and as 
nelther Colonel or Mre.-Tresiliion snw the bane- 
fal glance it did not matter much, and affected 
thelr happiness not one wit, 


eee nes 


CHAPTER Y. 
"'In the skies the sapphtre bine 


Now hath won its richest hue ; 
In the woods the a of song 


Sheds 
Ia the deep heart of the rose 
Now the crimson love-hue glows ; 
Now the we = s ate by night 


Dreamy, starry eealy a as 


Cotonet TrREstLtion took hle young bride 
first to Paris, showing her all the gay delights of 
that wonderful clty. Then they weut on to 
Switzerland, visited Germany and Itely, passing 
part of the winter at Rome, for Nap, never 

having been abroad before, was wild with de- 
light at all the strange sights and ecenes, and did 
ne ee anxious to return to Eogland; while 

he, though he had seen all the wonders of the 
eloy of the seven bills several times, was quite 
content to vielt them egsin In company with his 
lovely young bride, and saw beauties in broken 
, old piotares, and rare cameos, auch as 

he had never teen before, 

Then to gratify a whim of hers he took her on 
to Constantinople, He had told her he thought 
she would be disappointed, as all the glamour of 
— could uot hide the andeniable dirt of 


Bat when the vessel dropped her anchor at 
the entrance of the Golden Horn, the city 
looked so besutifal in the ight of the early 
morn that she was enchanted ; she liked the row 
ashore in the caique, enjoyed the equabble at the 
custom house, and the long climb over the slip- 
pery muddy stones, and doge lunumerable up to 

where they stopped at the 
tel ag er tn the Grande Rae. 
dow fn the hctsl the girl watched 
fo fall circulation, There 
every nation, in every drew, 
talking fn different langneges ; elderly Tarkieb 
mene in aang 1 of ont = oe 
ecoloine frippery in windows, which 
displayed almost pectin a that fe sold in 
Vienns, or Paris; soldiers in blue 
jackets tramped by ; vendors of cheese, pastry, 
fruit, and a score of other things, displayed 
their wares, and shouted thenieelves hoarse in 
their endeavours to dispose of them ; streams of 
ey, queer-looking Jews, all sorte and 
conditions of men ponerans along the fll-paved 
street, below the curious square windows of the 
old houses, that above the first story jatted out 
over the road, antil they were so near their 
vis 2 vis that ib waa possible to toss anything 
from one window to another, and hold converse 
across the street, 

Nan was determined to see all that was to be 
seen in the queen of cliies, and Tresiliion, good- 
natarediy, humoured her, and took her to see 
ag weg Sag possibly could, 

What she was most struck with was the dogs 
of Stambonl, those streed scavengers who helped 
to keep clear the refuse-strewn streets of Con- 
stantinople, Lying asleep in the scorching sur, 
utterly indifferent to all going on around them, 
kicks, cuffe, heavy welghts, people treadiag on 
them, serenely iodifferent antl hanger wakes 
them, and they trot off to scour the streets, and 
find food wherewlth to assuage thelr hanger, 


i 








Rhoderick Treafllion foand a fortnight at tke 
Hotel d’Anglettere, In the Pera Grande Rae, 
quite snfficient, and at the end of that time 
coaxed his bride into returning to Eagland. 

They reached the Piace one soft April evening, 
and the majestic old house looked sll the more 
grand in contrast with the equalor aud magnifi- 
cence which they had recently left. 

Mosjor Templemore, Bab, Joan, and Oharlle 
were all there to receive them, and the Colonel 
felt a little pang at his heart as he saw his beloved 
wite kics and hog her brother and aisters with an 
abandon which she never showed when embracing 
him, Not that he had anything to complain of 
during the nine months of thelr wedded life. 

She had always shown herself frankly fond of 
him, was always cheerful and good- tempered, bub 
he adored ber so much he constantly tormented 
himeelf with the idea that she was nob quite 
happy, that she would be better married to a 
young men only four or five years her senior. 

The idea occurred to him with greater force 
than ever as he saw her hanging on to Charile's 
arm, laughing gafly, and chattering like 
veritable magpie. 

“She never chattera like that to me,” he 
thought, with a heavy sigh, not knowing that her 
reverence for him was so great, and ber idea of 
his exalted cleverness eo great, that she was afraid 
to bore him with ber girlish taik, and alwaye 
tried to be sedate and staid as she thought he 
would like ber to be. 

Poor foolish couple! At sixes and sevens like - 
all the reet of the world, despite their love for 
each other. 

" Now tell me all the news, girls,” erled Nan, 
when she had them safe {n her bedroom, and they 
were acslatiog her to take off her traveliing-dreas 

“What sort of news!” asked Joan, with o 
aly glance at Bab, 

, iney about your matrimonial prospects, to 

be sure,” returned the young matron, vivacionaly. 
** You've been precious quiet over what you have 
been dotng since I left, Haven’s given me much 
fnformation In your letters.” 

“Perhaps there wasn’t any to give,” replied 
Joan, demurely, again glanciog at Bar bars, whose 
face was nousually red, and who looked alpgularly 
embarravsed. 

"Ob, nonsense}! Come, tell me; have either 
of you had any offers }”” 


*I haven't.” 
** You then, Bab ?” 
” I—well—j——"" 
“Well, yea; she bas,’ put “fa Joan, 


rogulshly. 
“Who is is?” aeked Mra, Tresllifon, imperi 


ously. 

‘*Mr. Vanbrugb,” replied Mise Templemore, 
rather faintly, | 

“ Never, Bub?” 

*'Te’s true.” 

* And—have you accepted him }” 

" Yes.”? 

"* True to your colours |” Jaughed Nan. 

"Yes ; she means to be an old man’s darling,” 
put fo Joan, 

" Rhoderlek told me he bas heaps of money.” 

“Yes; he fs very rich.’ 

“And ‘when ore you to be raarried?” 

"Next antomn.” 

** Sorry I can’t be brideemaid, Bab,” 

** 80 am I,” 

“You'll have to do with me !” grinned Joan. 

"And you?” sald Mra, Tressilion, fixing ber 


suddenly with her briillant eyes, “ What have 
you to tell!” 

“Not mach,'’ she replied, evasively, bluebing 
farfously. 

“Stoff! Tell me who ib ist” 


“ma not engaged,” she begav, hesitatingly. 

“Not Weill, ycu hops to be, To whom?”’ 

” Captalo Ashton.” 

"Captain Ashton!” echoed Nan in eurpr’se, 
wondering why ebe felb auch aurprise on hearing 
his name, 

er Yea.” 

" He hes pad her s great deal of aitention since 
last summer,” Bab Informed her. 

"Indeed |” replied Mrs, Tresiilion, as she 
fastened 4» diamond brooch In the laces of her 
tea- gown. 
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“ Bat he hasn't proposed }” 
“No, nob yet eald Joan, with a deeper 


ash. < ° 

© We must bring him to the point, dear, You 
will have more opportantties of seeing him now 
I have come back ; for, of course, he will come 
bere to call, and [ can throw you Into each 
other's society. Comes, now, and look at these 
gowns I have brought you from Puris. Pierrot 
has uppscked them ;” and, followed by her 
sisters, she went {nto the room, and 
they were soon deep In the mystery of ré:éda 
slik, and pson velvet, Mechlin lace, and ross 
point, &c. 

Mea, Tresfllion was not wrong when she sald 
Arthur Ashton would call at the Place. 

Two Gays later, as she was loun in the 
drawing-room alone, playing with the eare 
of her lttle King Charles epaniel, the butler 
announced Captain Ashton, 

As she rose to receive him, he gave a perceptible 
start of astonishment, 

Mrs. Tcesfilion wasa very different person from 
Nan Templemore. 

She was rich now—had the power to gratify 
every whim and faucy. The old shabby gowns 
aud patched boots were a thing of the past, 
Delicate muslins, rich velvets, cce‘ly laces, soft 
ailks—-these were what she decked her lovely 
person with now, and, [tb must be owned, to great 
advantage, Moreover,duriog the last nine months, 
she had learnt the power of her beaunty—before, 
only guessed It, 

She hed been worshipped by her husband, 
fé'ed and petted by an admiring crowd of 
friends and acquaintances fu Parle and Rome 
~—-been made a Httle queen of ; and some of 
the old girlish frankness had gone, or at least 
was concealed, under a self-possessed society 
manner. 

Ib was with perfect ease and apluntd she held 
out one alia ringed hand to ber guest. 

‘You are back at laet,"’ he ssid as he seated 
himeelf on the couch at her side, despite the 
growls of the Httle King Caarler. 


"At last!” she echoed with a smile. *' Why, 
we were only away nine months.” 
“Nine months! ‘That ts an age! Eralth- 


walte seemed quite dull without you and the 
Colonel.” 

Indeed. We ought to feel flattered.” 

“And don't, I suppose!” he queried, with an 
angry gleam in his dark, passionate eyes, 

'* Well, really, I hardly know,” she responded, 
with a Mttle tantalizing gesture of the white 
hands. ‘*I don’t see why our absence should 
have made the place dall. Culonel Tresfllion was 
never there moti! last epring, and aa for me, I never 
mized with the Bralthwatte folk.’ 

“You thought them beneath you!” he sug- 


gested. 

**T did not say so,” 

** You insfauated it,” 

© Not at all,” she replied, quickly. ‘* The reason 
why I did not go into society was simply this. 
My father fe a poor man, and could not afford me 
end my elsters smart gowns, and as our old black 
day dresses were not enftable for dinners, or 
dances, or tennis parties, or anything of that kind, 
we refused all invitations, and remained under 
our own roof-tree.” 

“This fs a pleasant exchange,” he remarked, 
glanciog round at the dainty room with {ts rich 
blue and silver hangings, a curfous flicker of anti- 
cipated trfamph In hie dark eyes, for he looked 
upon her speech av a virtual acknowledgment of 
heving married ber middle-aged husband for his 
money. Though nothing was really forther from 
Nan’s artlese mind than to coovey such an Im- 
pression, she only spoke with her ueual candour 
and frankness. 

Yes, Jen’: it a delightful old house? I am 
never tired of looking at ail the treseures and 
antiquities.” 

‘' A povelty at present,” he rejolned, with a 
slight sneer on hia handsome month. ** How 
soon will you gat tired of ft, I wonder,” 

"Why, [ hope, never,” she repifed, fooking at 
him with wide open lamfnoue eyes fall of wonder, 
"Tb fo my home,” 

* Yos, I know, 


Bat people often get tired of 
thelr homes.’ 


* Not such a one as this!’ she ta. 
Fahl lovely expos 


“T have known women w weary of an 
even more lovely place than this. So much, you 
eat depends on the society you have in your 

ouse.’’ 

“ Yee, I suppose so,” she » with a faint 
sigh which his quick ear and interpreted 


wrong. 

" You are often alone?” he pursued, hie pas- 
slonate eager eyes on the fair face he was learning 
to lowe fatally well.” 

‘** Jaet ab present I am,” she allowed, 
“4 qee poe gee ha ~ some im 
on his o estate . cottages were 
tumble-down bovels, pry la ; he ts hav- 
ing commodious ones built.” 

** And he has the heart to leave you for tumble- 
down hovels,” he sald, jestingly, to cover the 
deeper meaning of his words. 

pe byl 28 atid ey se,” laughed m4 phe 1 
" He couldn’ o poor people of 
and diphtheria.” 

**Do you know, Mra. Tresilifon,” sald her com- 
panton, still in & light, mirthfal way, " that if I 
atood in the Colonel's shoes ——" 

“ You would do just as hs does,” she futer- 


rupted. ; 

‘I should never be able to tear myself away 
from your aide.” 
si hat a very faconveniont hueband you would 


“You wouldn't think that if—if you loved 
me.” 

QO, yer, I should,” she told him with strong 
conviction. ‘ I should grow very tired of a hus- 
band who followed me about all dey, like my 
shadow.” 

* Then you are different from most women.” 

**Pomlbly” she responded, coolly. “I never 
could understand womes jitfng to have a man 
tled to thelr apron-strings all day, trotting him 
about like a tame tebby cat.” 

"Hal bal” belaughed. ‘ What simile!” 

ni" true one.” ‘ 

‘We differ in optnfon.”’ 

* Yes, [ think we always shall, I believe Cap- 
tain Ashton there is something in our tempera- 
ments antagonistic to each other.’ 

“IT hope not,” he sald, earnestly, indeed so 
earnestly that ake looked at him fn eurprise, 

** Why ?” she asked, after a pause. 

* Because I have been hoping that we might 
become friends and true.” 

* Well, L trust we shall,” she responded, at 
once thinking of Joan and her evident tenderness 
for this handsome, dashing young soldier, and her 
promise to try and bring her sister's love sffsirs 
to a satisfactory conclusion.” 

Io will nob be my faalb ff we don’t,” he 
aseured her, with emphiisle, which made her 
believe, poor fonocent child, that he wonld ask her 
assistance In his courtship and propltfation of the 
A, P. after awhile, 

“ My elsters tell me they have seen a good deal 
of you sluce we went away,” she said, thinking 
to give him # hint that she understood how 
matters lay. 

‘* Yes, Major Templemore kindly gave me the 
entrée of the Red House, and I availed myself 
eagerly of his to call.” 

‘* He fa very much fn love,’ thought Nap, 
delightedly. In which conjectare she was right, 
only she had hit on the wrong person as the 
obj sect of his affections, 

** Misa Templemore and Miss Joan always had 
some news to tell me about you—and the 
es. he added as an afterthought. 

“ es.” oP 

“I used to lleten with great pleasure to bits of 
your letters that they read out,” 

" Where did they read them? In the den?” 
she cried, quickly, her thoughts reverting to the 
happy bygone days of her childhood, when they 
hed discussed thelr scramble meals and the news 
of the day in the shabby old room, collected 
round the fire-place anyhow, and poleing plates 
on thelr knees, and cups and saucers on stools on 
the ground or anywhere they could put them. 

“In the den!” he repeated as though 
mystified. 





* Yes, our old schoolroom,” she explained. 





ee aa 





“No. Your sisters used always to see me in 
the dining-room or the drawing-room, a very 
pretty and tasty apartment, by the way.” 

© Of course,” ahe said, suddenly remembering 
that she had taken a peep Into a room that was 
transformed fcom antique ugliness to modern 

tiness, by reason of the many presents she 
send her sisters from Paris, Rome, Geneva, 


sup; they 
" Tt rans fn the family, evidently,” looking at 
her dress. “ That is a lovely gown you have on, 
Mrs. Treefliion.” 
“Tam giad you like It, Worth desigued {bt for 
ms a] 


* Yes. It shows the master-hand. Are you 
er eo fae third?” he asked, 
and followed a conversation on all the 
amusements Iikely to take place fn or about 
Braithwaite during the next two months. 

Abt last he rose to go, reluctantly, yet feeling 
he had strained to the limit the length of time 
allowed for a ceremonious visit. 

* Will yon come and have luncheon here to- 
morrow?” she asked him, determined at once to 
g've Joan her opportunity of bringing him to the 

t. ‘Some of my people are coming.” 

“I shall be delighted,” he replied, readily, 
only too pleased to think he should see her 
again a0 soon, 

Atter that day Captain Arthur Ashton’s visits 
to the Place became very frequent, of almost 
dally occurrence, 

Certainly he was always there when Joan was 
there; but ft was equally certain that he was 
often there when Joan was at the Red House, 
while he peared at every entertainment 
where Mre, Tresiliion appeared, and cavaliered 
her devotedly. 

age! hy eda oar emg 


that his friend's wife was simply chaperoning 
the lovers, and so the busy tongue of scandal 
wae stil), aud did not wag as is usual on these 
occasion? 


Tae young man was ilving In & sort of trance 
as the days and weeks wore away, and grew more 
madly in love with Nan as each hour passed in 
her soclety, and thought she returned his wild 


passion 

Her innocence and lack of know of 
wickedness and the ways of the world helped him 
{n this self-deception, and, above all, her desire 
to secure her sister’s happiness. 

When he spoke of love to her in veiled terms, 
she thought he was alluding to Joan, When 
be pald her a compliment, she concluded at once 
thet ft was Joan’s fair he was praising, 
while he quite misunderstood her pleasure at 
eeeing him and ber frequent fnvitations for him 
to come to the Piace to quiet luncheons, to little 
dinners, where frequently Joan, Charile, his 
hostess, and himself would compose the dinner- 
party, the offer of aseatin her pony pbhaeton, 
when ehe knew her sister would be with her, and 
a hundred other Jittle things which she did {n 
the goodness of ber young heart, seeking to 
bring the two, whom she supposed to be lovers, 


He was nota good man. He never stopped to 
count the cost to himself or anyone of his strong, 
wild passion. He simply loved intensely, idola- 
trously. , 

The innocence of his boyhood, Heaven help 
him, had vanished long ego, He had become 
the slave of strong desires, of med interests, 
that threatened to reprise and engulf him and 
otbers In thelr dark depthe. 

Meanwhile, as epring gave place to summer, 
and Jaly came with its wealth of sweet flowers, 
{te fast ripening grain and fruit, Rhoderick Tre- 
atliion grew strangely grave and silent, 
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He was suffering intensely, bub he hid his 
suftering from all the world, more especially 
from the sweet girl he had made his wife, who 
was the b, and yet torment of his life. 

He thought her affection was slipplog away 
from him—her love, he told himself with keen 
scorn, he never possessed. j 

He was a fool to thiuk he ever would. What 
was there in him to chain a fairy, blithe, 
wandering creature like Nan } 

Like unto like, What wonder that she sought 
so eagerly the soclety of Arthur Ashton? He 
was young like herself, gay, bright, joyful. 

He could understand her, share her pleasures, 
be a fitting companion for her, while he, Tre- 
sillion, already felt the chill shadows of age 
falling on him. ; 

Now, tod late! he bitterly regretted having 
gathered the sweet young flower to wear in bis 
breast. They had nothing in common, at least, 
so he told himself wearily. 

He most unwieely treated her asa child, kept 
all his basiness affairs and worries to himeelf, 
and left hér to her amusements and her gay 
friends, 

Nan would have liked dearly to share all her 
Lasband’s plans and pursulte, and be often with 
him. Bat she feared to bore him, and wae very 
humble In her love, which fe generally the case 
when a very youthfal girl, whe knows nothing 
of the tender passion, loves for the first time a 
man older and eleverer than hereelf, one who ie a 
sort of hero, too, and has made the world ring 
with his bravery. 

Colonel Tresillion did not doubt bis wife's 
purity, was nob angry with her, only felt a great 
pity for thechild who bad told him little more 
than & year ago under the blossoming apple- trees 
that she didn’t know what love was, and deter- 
mined to write to his sleter to come and stay 
with them, and see if she could give him any 
advice, do anything that would ease the weary 
aching at bis heart, 





CHAPTER VL 


“* Goop-Byz, Rhoderick !” 
“Good-bye, dear!” 

* What time will you be back!" 
*' I don’t know exactly,” 

“Don’t be very late.” 


No ! ” 

* Come aa soon as you can.” 

“Yes,” responded the Colonel, bending over 
his stirrup leather, and missing the wistfal look 
in bis wife’s lovely blue eyes. 


" You'll be sure to be back to dianer ? ” 

“Yes. Why are you so anxious to-day, Nan, 
sbout my return!” he queried, "Can’’ you 
amase yourself during my absence?” 
“ Yes ; buat—" with a delicious little pout, “ you 
go so often to Marley now—nearly every day.” 

bed dear child, our t folk must be well 
hi |. There ts so to be seen to,” 

* You never ask me to go with you.” 


“Would you care to come!” eet we 
seerly, & joyous look sweeplug over his troubled 
“Very mucb, only ——"’ 
‘Only what!” 


“2 thought you didh’s want me with you 
T always want you, Nan,’ stretching down a 
hand, holding bis whip and clasping her’s in It 


well, 

**Then may I come to-morrow }” 

“Yes, darling. 1 will have phaston out 
and drive you over,” 

‘Thanks, and Rhoderick ——” 

" Yes.” 


** You sald I might learn riding.” 
PS dear, 80 you = Anything you 
“Bat———” hesltatiog and looking at him 
with a lovely shyness. ¥ ~ 
“ Well,” encouragingly. 


A SECRET SIN. 


—0— 


CHAPTER XXXIV, 


Siow.y and solemaly Bernard Vansittart was 
carrled by the two young cflicers back to the 
Gatehouse—the only home which as a lonely 
boy he had ever known. All their fierce dle- 
gast and horror were merged io infinite pity, ae 
they laid him down on the sofa in the breakfast- 
room. 

The doctor, who had been sent for to attend 
Lacy Mitford, said all was over. By his last, 
rash act, he had gone beyond the reach cof 
earthly science or earthly judgment, and in one 
Instant his sin-stained soul had passed beyond 
the circle of mortality into the presence of his 


Sir-Roger stood like a statue at the head of the 
sofa, with his thin hands clasped on the handle of 
his stick, Nob a word hie lips, but he 
bent his bead as a sign that he heard what the 
doctor sald, perhaps thinking that he knew {t all 
beforehand. face was atern as well as sad. 
He felt that having known the sad history cf 
Bernard's father, he might have given more care 
and thought to the son. 

Pera, utterly unhinged by her cousin's awful 
death, leant against the doorway, sobbing con- 
vulsively, whilat Bortle Vyvyan kept casting a 
furtive glance towards her, heart brimfal of 
sympathy which he dared not utter. 

Old Thomae stood in the hall, wringing his 
hands, and muttering, whilst the tears ran down 


cheekr,-— 
“T’ve known him since a boy, and to think the 
young master should come to this! Oaly to think 
of it! Lord, ha’ mercy upon us|” 
* We had better slope,” Val said, in a low 


voice, 
Bertie nodded, and looked round at the 


Baronet, 4 

“We are bound to be back at barracks, Sir 
Roger. Is there anything we can do for you fn 
Warbarton ?” 

“Thank you, I’m very grateful for all 
you've There are some arrangements 
which will have to be made to-morow. I would 
not trouble you, but I know nothing about the 
ome apmmre Reade no? gay rk ge hie fore- 


“We will come over as soon as 6ver we cap get 
ov. I only wish——” with a glance at Ber- 
"a utill face, 


‘ Ab, don’t talk of it! You were not to 
blame—you could not know his weakness, but I 
ought to have guessed it.” He held out his 

“evi etedg yg Gf sat bey Noor Siren § 

t 


an on earth I can do for youn——— 1!” 
She her head, and kept her buried 
fu her hands. She was right; be had no right 





(Continued on page 88.) 


behind him, as if the subject were too painfal for 
discuselon, What wae all the honour and the 
esteem of the world to him if Pera’s good opinion 
were denied him 3 
Val ebrugged bis shoulderr, thankfnl that he 
had vot given his volatile heart irrevocably into 
Mies Ouifford's keeping, for love-affairs did not 
seem to prosper in Blankehbire, 
Vyvyan found a tiny note awaliing him from 
his betrothed : 
"Where are you? Have you férgotten mei" 
Signed ) “ Eva.” 


He threw it on the table, and himself on bis 
bed. Babhie imagination was too much excited 
by the events of the night to allow him to sleep, 
and before he had enjoyed any satisfactory 
rest, he had to get op to attend to "atable- 
duty,” 

No wonder that Evna’s lfttle note was for- 
gotten till he came back to his room just before 
luncheon, He reproached himeeli for hia care- 
lesaness, aud wrote a line in pencil to explain 
that he could not go to Haughton Houses, ax 
presaing affairs took bim in » diiferent direction. 
Then he remembered how she loved him, with 
another pang, and added,-~ 


"You koow that business alone would keep 
me from you,—Your own, “B, Vrvran.” 


Ib would have been more like a lover's note 
if the B bed been enlarged to "‘ Bertle,” andthe 
© Vyvyan” lef out; but he waa nod in a mood 
to study trifles, and he thought he had done his 
duty thoroughly when he remembered to dis- 
patch the letter by special messenger. 

As soon as they could get off, be and Captain 
Valentine rode down to the Gatehouse, where 
thelr presence was urgently required, They 
were of great assistance to Sir Koger, tokiag 
much unpleasant work off his hands, and the 
next any they bad to attend the inquest, which 
was held at a small inn near the Castle, 

Daring this melancholy time, Pera was en- 
tirely engrossed \in narsing Lucy Mitford, who 
was slowly brought back to life through constant 
care. Little Tony cried so fucessantly for his 
mother that Mrs, Jones was at last obliged to 
bring him up to the Gatehouse in order that he 
might see her. He woald not be content tili he 
hed pub his golden head close to hers, and 
touched her poor bruised forehead with his 
pretty pouting lips, Her eyés followed him long- 
logly, but she waa so dreadfully fnjured by the 
fall that she bad to We in bed like a log, moving 
neither hand nor foot, The horror of discover- 
ing her hasbaud’s body had given a shock to her 
nervous system from which is would take time to 
recover, besides which her right arm and leg were 
broken. 

Dr. Grosvenor suggested that It would be 
better to send her to a hospital, but Pera would 
not hear of ft. All Lacy's misfortunes bad 
come opon her through a member of the Ciifford 
family, and she meant to repay the debb as well 
as ehe could by nursing her back to health and 
strength. Fortunately, Lacy had one consolation 
in her child, For his eake, she was content to 
struggle back to life, although her husband had 
gone her for ever. 


all the oholy business connected with the 

tragedy of the twentleth of Oe betook him- 

self to Haughton House with the calm com- 
of innocence, 

The butler looked grave as he threw «pew the 
door, and had no remark to make In respectful 
fashion about the weather, as he usually did, 
aloce Vyvyab had been promoted to the position 
of fatare son-in-law of the house, Very mach 
pre-occupled with his own thoughts, Bertle 
noticed nothing sili he found himself face to face 
wih Lady Haughton Instead of his betrothed 
in the drawing-room, 

“I hope Eva is not worse!” he sald, 


ap y: 

“Jt she Is worse I don’h suppose you will 
concern yourself about {t, Mr. Vyvyan.” 

“I don’t understand you, Lady Haughton,” 





He turned away abruptly, and shut his door 


drawing himself up, 


Bertle Vyvyan, as soon as he could finish off, 


Wir Ph h 
rr. 
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“Tam afrald I understand you,” looking him 
straight in the face, “By your conduch daring 
the last week, you have shown us*that you wish 
to break off the engagement with my daughter.” 

“Heaven forbid! Waoat do you think of me, 
Lady Hasghtont Am I lost to all sense of 
honour ! hat bave I done!” in ubter per- 
plexity. 

“You have scarcely pald the attention to Eva 
which she has the right to expect,” atifily, 

‘* Whose fault was that!” his eyes frank and 
fearless. ‘ Am ‘I to be blamed because I have to 
help in discovering one marder and preventing 
another? Do you know that I had a near shave 
uyselff Have you heard nothing of what has 
been going on?’ 

Lady Haughton opened her eyus. 

"Nothing ! Lord Haughton has been away, 
and I never read the papers.” 

“Then you don’t even know that the body of 
Anthony Graves. has been found, and that J am 
cleared?” scarcely believing that such a thing 
was poseible, 

“' To it really true? Iam so glad,” holding out 
her hand for the first time. 

Bertie took {t, because ehe was a woman, and 
in trouble, but he felt very indignant. 

*Tt's a good thing, especially as my friends 
seem ready euough to believe any evil against 
me!” he eald, bitterly, as his face flashed. 

‘So, I asaure you, that’s nob the case ; only 
when you stayed away, and sent uo answer to 
Eiva’s letter——” 

“ T did send one !” 

“Tb never came, I suppose you forgob it?” 

“TI didn’t forget It, indeed! You must have 
thought me «a brate, I sent it off by Baker 
the next morning. I couldn’s do ft before, as 
I never saw her letter till one o'clock in the 
morning !"’ 

"*T wish Eva had known this !” 

’ “Can't I see her? Is she upstairs?” 

“Yes, She has nod been quite so well during 
the last few days. Bab I suppose she will tike to 
see you!” 

“T sappose she will,” and Bertie smiled, con- 
scions of his power in that direction. 

"Perhep: £ had better go and prepare her ?” 
healtatingly. 

**Sarely we have gob beyond that sort of thing. 
Let me go up and announce myself |" 

Pleased at hile eagerness, Lady Haughton 
sid way, only reminding him that she was very 
wee, 


Bertle, grieved to thluk he had given pain 
where It would be so deeply felt, hurried up- 
stairs, and Into ths boudoir, which he entered 
on tip-toe,as soon as be saw Eva was lyiog 
on the sofa with her eyes closed. He walked 
softly across the thick pile carpet, and.bent over 
her, 

The poor girl was certalaly an obstacle to his 
happloees, but his heart went out in tenderess 
pity to her, as he saw the sunken cheeks, 
the corner® of the well-cut mouth drooping in 
euch troubled curves, az if che had grown naed to 
pala and sorrow, 

She bad not lost her beauty, bat the apirit of 
i was changed, and the stamp of fatal delicacy 
wea on 1b, Instead of the strong vitality of former 
days, She seemed to him lke some frall flower, 
only fit for a hothouse, fading aad shrinking in 
the rough and blustering wind. 

The exotie would be sure to fade before the day 
was over, and the thought flashed across him 
that Eva Haughton was as surely doomed to 
death as the hothouse flower. He stooped and 
laid bis gold-brown moustaches on her sofe white 
cheek close agalost her jetty lathes, 

“Poor child!” he murmured, with Infinite 
pity and tenderness, but the tendernese of a 
brother—not a lover, 

Tae hiss was so gentile that Ib did nob seem as 
if it could wake her, nor yet the two words ; but 
an electric thrill ran through her at the sound of 
his volce, and she woke with quivering pulses and 
flatterlog heart, her eyes shining with joy at the 
aight of his good-looking face, 

Then the remembrance of her wrongs 
vack to her, and her expression dade 
of gentle reproach. 

“Why did you desert me! ’ 


came 
to one 





*You did nob geb my letter, or you would 
have known.” 

"Then you did write?” eagerly, 

“Of course I did, and told you, as you might 
have guessed, that I was kept away by pressing 
business !’’ 


‘*Then you weren’b at the Gatehouse as they 
said?” looking up dato his face as if life lsself 
depended on her answer, 

“T was, but——” too trathfal to hesitate o 


moment. 

“You were!” ralelog herself on her elbow, 
"Then go, From this day you are free!” 

* Nonesnse, child. I went to see a man——” 

“Don’t try to deceive me, Ob, Heavens!” 
gueping wildly; “I wish I had never seen 
ou - 


" Eva, Heten! Ib was business |” 

" Business!” in atter scorn, ' Yes, to make 
love to Pera Clifford! ” 

The last words died away, and with her hand 
on her heart she fell back anconsclous, whilet 
Bertie, in utter dismay, thought she was dead— 
his young bride dead through doubt of his faith, 


CHAPTER XXXY. 


Berriz rushed to thebell and rang a peal, then 
threw himself down on his knees beside the sofa 
in an agony of fear, 

Lady Haughton, followed by a maid, burried 
into the room, exclaiming, ~— 

“T thought It would be too much for her. You 
ry leb. me announce you. My poor, poor 
c ” 

There was something in her manver, however, 
as she applied the usual restoratives, that told 
him his worst fears were groundless, 

Eva had only fainted. Hs was sent out of the 
room, but he would not leave the house, being 
sowilling to go away until be had made hie peace. 
Lord Haughton was away, or he would have liked 
to explain to him that he need no longer fear 
any scandal being ralsed against hie future son- 
{o-law, 

It suddenly occurred to him that he could do 
it just as well by letter, aud he sat down and 
wrote a fall account of what had happened at 

le 


Li Caatile, 

When he had finished It Lady Haughton came 
in, and told him that Eva was better, but that 
she would not trouble him to come upstairs. 

“Indeed!” ehe added, gravely, "I think you 
must have offended her deeply, for she telis me 
that all is over between you.” 

A look of pain ‘crossed “Vyvyan’s face. He 
would have given never to have been 
engaged, but he could not to part like thie. 

“Lady Haughton, fe it my fault?” he asked 
after a pause, ‘‘ You know that I only went to 
the Gatehouse on most serious business.” 

“ Why should she mind *" 

Hie face flashed, 

'* Because she is so weak and ill, She takes 
fancies {nto her head. She objects to my meeting 
Miss Cilfford.” 

How the name stuck fn his throat! 

"Wil you tell her that I only saw her the first 
night, when she and Iand Valentine and « police- 
man—(conld there be any room for sentiment 
with a policeman to look on! with a bitter smile) 
--ware all there to wateh her cousin, and to 
protect Graves’s wife. Afterwards there were horrid 
details to settle, which are always kept from 
women, and the inquest, before which Val and I 
had to appear, -Sarely no one could think there 
was pleasure in all that?” 

And yet in his inmost heart he knew that ib did 
give him pleasure to do anything for Pera’s father 
or ever to be under the same roof as she was, 

O05! the rapture and the pain of that meeting 
at the posterp, when he held her two little hands 
{a his, and their two hearts seemed to speak’ to 
each other In the throbbing slience ! 

Even now his rebellious were fall of 
{t, taongh he told himself that he was a traitor 
and a scoundrel, and his eyes avolded Lady 
Haughton’s for fear leat she should ace the sudden 
glow in them. 

‘* No pleneure, indeed |" she answered, happily 





unconcclous of what was passing in his datracted 
mind, “I will explain all this to my poor 
ehfld, and perbaps after dinver she will coneent 
to see you,” 

“I mast see her,” he sald, resolutely. ‘I 
could not bear to go away and leave her under 
the impression thas I wae a brate, Can’t Igo to 
her at once t” 

“Not for the world,” with a smile at his 
impetuosity, for which she liked him all the 
better, “ She ls much excited, and I doubt if fb 
would be wise to agitate her again, Stlil 1 will 
see what I can do later on.” 

" Please do your very best,’' he sald, entreat- 
ingly, “because it drives me falf-mad to be like 
this,” 

Lady Haughton did her very best, because she 
was in quite a fright leat the engagement should 
be broken off, not knowing wha» effect fb would 
have on her daughter's health, Bat for a long 
while Eva was quite unmanageabis. She declared 
that she had been cruelly deceived; that whilet 
she was a prisoner to her sofa Bertie was making 
love to Pera Ciiffurd, and nothiog wonld induce 
her to see him again that night. 

He was so angry at this that be almost refased 
to come over the next day ; vat Lady Haughton 
appealed to his pity, and he ylelded sufficiently 


to say that he would ride over for half-an-hour 


before mors. 

When he came In, with his head fn the air, 
and his face as grave.asa judge, Eva looked up 
at him with eo pathetic an appeal fa her large 
dark eyes, that his hauteur vanished like snow 
in the suv. ' 

Bertie had an intensely lovable disposition, so 
placabie, #0 ready to forgive at the firat advance, 
that a quarrel rarely lasted long with him, and 
he held ono his band wich a smile, 

§* Well, Eva, so you see I was nob such a 
a sr all 7 ee - 

“ Forgive me, ” the tears rushing to 
her eyes, ‘Jt I were able to geb about like 
other people I shouldn't be so fancifal; but I 
lie here with all sorts of fancies coming into my 


-head, and {> seemed to me as if you had kept 


away for months,” 
‘* Yes, dearest, I understend,”’ and his arm 


‘went round her neck, and his Ups were 


pressed 
tired head sank down on 
his shoulders. 


She asked for nothing more but his presence, 
and felt supremely happy, because he was near. 

Months ed away. First came autumn 
with equinoctis! gales and drenching showers, 
then winter with terrible cold and bitiog frosts. 
Eva lingered on, nob making much advance, 

"In the winter she will be stronger,” sald her 
mother ; and when December came, and brought 
but little improvement, she hoped that the 
spring would bring her child new life as {b did 
for the flowers, 

In March it seemed as if her hopes were to be 
realised, for Eva rallied so much that the 
wedding-day was fixed for the tenth of ° 
A lovely trousseau was ordered from the t 
shops, aud dressmakera came from London to fit 
on one exquieite garment after the other, 

All the roundness of her figure had gone, and 
the modistes were prepared to eupply any ammount 
of padding to make up for deficteacies, 

‘What a ghoet I look!’’ ssid Eva, contem- 
plating her wasted image In the glass, with dis- 
appointed eyes. 

* Oaly the more elegant, mits!” affirmed the 
dressmaker ; “and we will make it all right by 
means of the proper adjancts, Captain Vyvyan 
will, indeed, be proud of his bride!” 

Bertle was a captain now, and Valentine was 
thinking he b to ba s major, which was quite 
ridiculous of , 88 majors are always more 
than seven-and-twenty, : 

Lady Hargreave carried Pera off to Paris with 
her for a thorough change. Never having been 
out of Eogland before, she enjoyed ib very much, 
and soon her own bright, happy self. © 

Captain Valentine j ined them, and filrted 
with every pretty French girl he came across, 
till Lady Hargreave made up her mind that 
her favourite scheme could never be realised, 
as he was eure to throw himself away on a 
foreigner, 


to her cheek, and her 
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He was atill.a little sore ab having found out 
that Vyvyan and Pora were hopelessly attached 
#0 each other, and was trying to make himself 
Uke someone else better, * 

In this he was sure to succeed, as he was 
not the sort. of man to bs passionately In love 
qhen mo encouragement was given; all the 
game, he was mot disposed to be flattered by 
the facile devotion of many of the Warburton 


belles, 

He was obliged to leave Paria before the others, 
az he had promised Vyvyan to be his beat man, 
and they were not going to return till after the 
tenth. 

The wedding was to take place in the private 
chapel in the park, and the tishop of the diocese 
—arelation of Lady Haughton’s—was to perform 
the ceremony-. 

Bartle, looking harassed and worrled, met Val 
at the station, and they drove back to barracks 


together, 

“Well, old fellow, and how have yon been 
gat on?” ho asked with # cordial grip of 
Captatn Valentine's hand, 

“ Firet. class—and you! How do you feel— 
like a convict going to bs executed?” 

“Tike the luckiest man on earth!” turning 


away hie face. 
 Berlously {—~how is Mics Haughton }” 


“Getting along splendidly. She dines down | 


atalre now, and taiks of dancing at the balls in 
the Elyséa when wegebover the water. By-the- 
bye, I'at coramlesioned to bring you to Haughton 
at ones, We both dine there.” 

“Whew! First night! I've auch a heap to 
tell them all, I was looking forward to meas.” 

*' Pat 1b of till to-morrow.” 

‘*I shall bave drank too much cham, in the 
middle of the day,” 

Ot course he went, because he wouldn’t desert 
Vyvyan, and they had a very cheerfal evening, 
ia apite of all the skeletons In the cupboard. 

. For the firat time for many a long day there 
was a lovely hectic flash on Eva's cheeke av 
she sat by her lover's side—her eyes sparkling 
with j yy. 

Her soft laugh rang out joyously ip answer to 
some amuaing remark of Val’s, and her mother 
looked at her with fond delight. 

Evidently her prescription had answered 
eee - Bartle Mace bre: his hand- 
some face and pleasant ways, had done more good 
than all the medioine {n the world. Still prudence 
was necessary, and she advised Evs to go to bed 
early, fa order to prepare for the fatigues of the 
merrow. 

Bat the young bride was so perfectly happy 
that she could not bear to shorten the evening 
unnecessarily, and when Lady Haughton became 
£90 perelstent in her advice, she drew Bartle away 
into the conservatory, 

“I want to give you something for your 
pet yee to-morrow, which hasn't come ont of 
a@ shop.” 

"Your flowers will come from Covent Garden, 
Ym afraid you will bave to pat up with fb,” he 
«\Sylowe sraile. lesa: tb . 

**So as you give them, do you suppose 
ehall care?” ahs answered, with a look 
over her shoulders, as she stooped to some 
lilies of the valley. 

She twisted a pieos of her hair round the stems 


and held them out to him. Then her 


mind, she put them futo his coat with own 
ing a plecs of fern behind the frail 


te 
“Now, promise me one thing!” she sald, 
prig on “I want you to keep them as long as 


yon 

They shall be kept as long as my life laste ; 
and, ps, if you survive me; your own little 
hande shall put them {in my coffia,” looking down 
into her face with « emile. : 

Toough she was delicate through [lnesa just at 
present, she might last the longest of the two— 
for there would be no risks in her life as there 
would in hfs, if he gained the wish of his heart, 
and went on active service, ~ 

“No, nol” she eald, hastily; “we must 

os I must go firat, I won't be 


Toen she rested her head against his coat, and 





he bent down till his chesk rested on her fore- 
head, and there was alleace between them, each 
thinking his or her thoughts, which were t0 
deep for words. 

The clock of the chapel struck eleven In 
allvery tones, Bartis started,—. 

“T must go.” 

“ Not yeti” 

"Indeed, [must! I've half-a-hundred things 
to see after! Good-bye, dear, till to-morrow !” 
my taking her face between his hands; he kissed 


“Ob, Bertie] my own—own Bartle!” aad 
she wound her white arms round his nock. 
‘* After to-morrow there will be no good-byes |” 

“Tale is not much of one,’ with a smile; 
“only till to-morrow!” 

Bo they ted, 

Hetook'her to the foot of the ataire by ber 
own wish, and she looked back ab him fondly 
whenoshe came 0 the first turaing—a pretty 
graceful figure, seeming In her white dress, like 
the ily of the valley ia his bottonhole, 

He waved his hand tovher and turned away, 
satisfied that he had played hfe part bravely. 

That night he tore upand set fire to a few 
formal notes he had recelvet from Pera, and 
threw the withered yellow rots {nto the blazing 


heap. 

It seemed to him thet hie own heart was 
being tortured by the flsme as he watched {t 
shriyel and blacken, 6 ended the swestest 
chapter of his life. To-morrow he must begta 
another | 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


Tr was Lady Haughton's invariable habit to 
pay 4 visit to her daughter's room before retir- 
ing fically forthe night, However late, or how- 
ever unwell, ahe never omitted ft, feeling tha 
ahe could not rest comfortably unless she knew 
how her child was, 

On this, the-last nighb before the wedding, 
she had so much to say to Bartle that he was not 
able to leave the house till after twelve. She 
bade him good-night at last, with a pleasaat 


. feeling fo her anxlous heart. 


It she must give up her daughter to anyone, fb 
was an Immense comfort to know that her 
fature husband wasa thorough gentleman, with 
one of the kindest hearts in the world. 

As the two brother-officers drove homewards, 
both of them rather oppressed by the gravity of 
the sitaation, Lady Haughton, {0 her ciimzon 
dreslog gown trimmed with plush, came softly 
slong the corridor and opened Eva's door, To 
her the room was brightly llghted, 
owdiles stlil burning on the tollette table, a sliver 
lamp on the mantelpiece, when she knew that 
Eva could not endare a ray of light after she was 
fn bed, But one glance at the bed showed her 
that she had _ yet begun to rest. [6 was 
vexatious, aad Lady Haoghton heaved a dis- 
pleased afgh, as sho pushed open the door of the 


dreasing-room, 

She must send her to bed at once, or she would 
never be fit for anything the next day, As the 
door slowly ylelded to her hand, aslght met her 
re , for years of sorrow and regret, wat 
photographed on her brain. 

Ev, ¢ Hae & snow-white wrappsr, was 
kneeling at Pp gracef 
Sere neey mew: » her on Sig tle 
resting sgainst e crimson cushion o a. 

The lace curtains of the window seemed to 
make a sort of shrine in the background, round 
a beautiful alabaster statuette of an angel. 

The angel’s wings were outstretched as If 
ready to bear a soul from earth, audia his hand 


was 8 which the young bride of the m 

Bad worn tei sie 
“Te fs a lovely picture,” t Lady 

Haughton, “but I must not let the child be up 

say »,, Hie dear,” she eald, softly, “fh te 
tle on "asd wating. ts totak te toon 

: u 
| fer with another dy Hough: 
ton contented herself with fid about she 


up & handkerchief which was lying on the floor, 
&+,&3 Then she gave a loud yawn, sod ont 
down on the sofa, lettlog her thoughts stray 
backwards over the past nine months, aad after 
e while, almost forgetting how the time was 
presing, ar she thought of the fearful anxtety she 
had been through, and rejoiced over the happy 
ending ina wedding which seeracd sure to secure 
her happiness. 

One of the caudles which had barnt low in sb# 
socket euddenly lost all stamina In ite wick, and 
went out, Lady Haughton was roused from her 
reverie by the darkening of the room, and got up, 
shocked at the lateness of the hour. ‘ Eva must 
be aslesp,” she thought, aud going up to her ahe 
laid her hand loving!y on her shoulder, 

“Chfid, you must come to bed, or you will be 
fit for nothing to-racrrow,”’ 

No answer, 

* Eval” a little louder. No movement—only 
ubter stillness ; evau the lace which covered har 
cheat was vot stirred by a breath. So stlli—so 
cold—-so mute! What did fb mean! Had she 
fainted ? 

The mother clasped her hands against her 
bresst, and gasped, Oh, Heaven! it sould not 
bse. She was so much better, Oaly a lbtle 
while ego che was laughing--and now! She was 
tired out, bat that would soon pass, and she 
would be qulte well to-morrow, 

She must god up from her knees at once—the 
attitude was exharating, even. for people who 
were strong, Then with hands that shook as if 
with palsy, Lady Haughton tried to ralse her up, 
bat asudden heavizess and shiffaese seemed to 
have come futo the slight figare which was 
generally supple as a young willow. Then shes 
non her panic growling greater, her breath 
coming fast, her heart almor standing stlli, and 
looked Into her daughter's face. Tae nex) moment 
acry of bitter agony rang through the house—- 
“Oh, Heaven, my child!” and the mother, in 
heartbroken angulsh, sank on the floor, 


* te * * * 


Yes, Eva Haughton was dead! Called away on 
the eve of her bridal, when life seemed to be ao 
radiant with happiases as to form a perfect reflex 
of Heaven—she had gone, with her weddiag-dress 
lying on the chair beside her, {a {ts beauty of lacs 
and pearl-embroidered satin, destined never to be 
worn—with her lover waiting but a few mlfles off, 
ready to give her his name, and devote his life to 
her, on the morrow ; with every hops on the polnt 
of fraltion—-svery wish on the eve of attainment 
She had gone; and nelther the love of father, 
mother, nor bridegroom could call her back! 

"Oh! the pity of it!” erled those who had 
loved her, forgetting that she had died {a the 
zenith of her happinevs, before ahe had times to 
see it wane—before she had known the chill of 
disappointment—before ahe had watched the 
vanishing of her illuefons——and gone to a better 
land, where thers no grief, no pala, no porsi- 
bility of fallurs, 

To Bartie Vyvyan the news of bis releases came 
asa fearfal shock, He burried to Haughton, and 
the teara rolled down his cheeks as he looked 
upon the quiet calm beauty of the face which 
had rested on hia shoulder so lovingly the night 
before, and knew that never agalo would it smile 
into his—never again would those eyes, now 
closed so hermetically, look into kis with un- 
quenchabdle love in their glorious deptha, 

Poor child! Sbe had loved him he thought, 
far better than he deserved; and, as he kuelt 
down and marmured a prayer, hfs heart wae full 
of remorse for alight acts of carelessness daring 
thelr ment—smail acts which would have 
satlightly on his coneclence {f ghere had been 
any possibility of fatare amends, 

The Ulles of the valley, which she had given 
him, were put In an envelope, and hidden away 
fo a safe plac?, He resolved that he would never 
part with them, even ff another wife ever etood 
by his side—even if the love of another eom- 
pletely filled his heart, 

He bad given hie pledge to Eva, and whea 
he was dead—nauiess he died on the field of 
battle, when {t might not be possible—they 





should rest in his c:fin—a last memorial of 
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= paeslonate love which only ended with her 
Be 
° * . * 

Once again the spring came rennd with prim- 
roses, starring the grass with pale yellow sun- 
shine, The White 
their quacterr, and their tall forms were no longer 
to be seen lounging in the High-etreet. 

Captain Godfrey Valentine had gone to York,. 
alter breaking the hearts of many Warburton 
besaties, and Bertle Vyvyan had accompanied 
bim, with thé rest of his comrades, much to the 
regret of Lady Haughton, who had grown to love 
bim like a son. 

Panl Le Mesurier, having experienced the cold 
thoulder quite long enough, and having utterly 
failed in his schemes against his rival, exchanged 
into another regiment—nobp very long before 
ube White Lancers received orders to embark for 
Exypt, Active service! The very thought gave 
~~ life to Bertie, and rejoiced the heart of 

ai. 

He was growing b/asé, he said, and wanted 
dletractions, belng tired of horser, ,irle, and 
flirtations, There was one thing he must do 
before leaving England, and that was-—run 
down to Warburton, and say good-bye to Lady 
Hargreave, 

He proposed to Vyvyan to come with him ; but 
be Intimated, In common parlance, that he had 
other fish to fry, so they started together one 
prey bay Frtscen seer poor bareiiog, 
and the 8 were @ joyously—aud parted 
at Warburton station, . si 

Lady Hargr@ave was delighted to see “her 
boy,” and made as much of him aa an elderly lady 
can ; and Pera, who was staying ab the Hall for 
one short week, behaved very prettily to him, and 
laughed softly at his smallest joke. 

She had & new gown on of pale cashmere, 
which was Infinitely becoming, and Val thought 
Bertie was an ass not to have come and made use 
of thie last opportunity. 

Lady Hargreave laquired after him, and was 
told he had gone to Houghton ; bat Pers said 
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‘Now, PROMISE ME TO KEEP THEM AS LONG 4S YOU LIVE!” SHE SAID, 


nothing, as she bent over her work with a richer 
colour in her cheeks, 

It he Bad cared for me one tinlest bit,’’ she 
thought bitterly, “be would never have gone 
awsy without bidding me good-bye |” 

Somehow she felt “ out of [t”” that evening and 
was giad to ateal Into the garden by herself, and 
leave Val alone with hie dear old friend, 

There wea perfect friendship between those 
two, and there were so many things they had 
te say to one ancther on this their last night 


He sat on a stool by Lady Hargreave’s side, 
and every now and then, when nobody was eup- 
posed to be looking, she put out her emall white 
hand, with the dismonds sparkling on her fingers 
and laid it tenderly on his short- » sunny 
curls, Ah! how the memory of his father clung 
to her still, and made her heart go out in tender- 
ness to hie son ! 

* “Sheie richer than J,” thought Pera, as she 
sat on the low wal). ‘‘I have no friend devoted 
to me, and papa finds perfect consolation for m 
absence in his booke. I’m jast one of those solf- 
tary = who might go into a sisterhood and 
never be missed,” 


The stars came out one by one, and all the 
sounds in the valley grew silent, There was the | 
nolse of wheels on the ground—-probably the fly 
which was to take Captain Valentine to the 
station ; bat that was not to come till half past 
ten, and she had no idea that {b was so late, 
Perhspz she had better go fn. 

She got up from her seat, and looked down 
Into the valley, through which the river was 
winding like a allver thread, with here and there 
a dark shadow thrown across {t, like in her own 
life, 

“ Mlas Clifford, Pera! I've been to the Gate- 
house, but you weren't there,” sald the volce she 
loved better than any other, the volce of Bertie, 
and all in # moment the shadows seemed to 
vaniab, as she turned round breathlessly, 

Her hands were fn hir, her heart beating fast, 





but still she had not sald a word. He was there, 


that was quite enongh—there was no need to ack 
@ ques : 

“You've heard that we are off?” 

Det T phd ent g till I bad 1” his 

* But nob go seen you 
voice hi with deep emotion, " Darling | there's 
one thing I want to ask you—when come back 
will you be my wife!” 

“IT don’t know,” her chest heaving, her lips 
ve “You mayn't care—how can I 
t ’ 

"Pere, when you know that! have never loved 
anyone else, nob even Eva!” his tone low and 
hushed. “Tell me quick, for Heaven's sake. I've 
lived In this hope for yearr.” 

Her eyes slowly ralsed themselves to his, 
and the next moment bis arms were round 
her trembling figure and his eager kisses on 
her lips. ; 

" Ah! when I come back,” he said in a whis- 
per, ‘' there will be nobody #o happy as you and 

Darling, to think I’ve got you at last!" 
and tears of rapturous joy were shining In hie 


eyes. 

Parted so long by Bernard Vansittart’s Secret 

Sin, there was not to divide them now, but 
the risks and dangers of a soldier’s life, 
an 
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" SOMETHING TELLS ME THAT NELL’S LOVER IS REGINALD DENZIL!” SAID SIR GUY. 


VERNON’S DESTINY. 


—:0:— 
CHAPTER VL 
Tr has been hinted before in this story thad 


designation. 
Iam quite aware that ib Is nob etiquette for 
® gentleman so low down in the profeaon 
; 


i 
f 
= 





fortune, and if she had had her husband would | who talked of the '' Travers’ girls” had never 
in a very brief space. | seen the second girl. 

had gone} Ib wasa trifle awkward while [eola was at home, 

** debts of honour,” and posing as an ingeue of elghteen, to produce 

The nay ny had no income ; they lived | a younger sister, who owned to being two-and- 

air to mouth, | twenty ; so poor Lit was judiciously kept in the 


“3 Ce 

not of a “You can’t go |” sald Mrs, Travers, decidedly. 
feathered brood ; her tribe r< quired house-rent, | ‘‘It’s quite out of the question! Your father 
clothes and education, and what is more wonder- | could never afford your travelling expenses | 
ful, they got it--after a fashion. Besides, think of your clothes—-a pretty disgrace 


For some Years past the tribe had resided at | {tb would be to Ie to show euch a alster to her 
Beauville-eur Mer, It was cheap, {i was cheer- | friends!" 
ful, and there was «chance of the Lieutenant * I should like to go!” returned Lis, speaking 
up an adversary at écarié, or other with unusual pertinacity. ‘I have been wanting 
—s thing which proved a by. to | to go to London for a long time!” 
the adversary ngeoet adage a Had the town clock in the market-place of 
Rex, the eldest hope, leave of his family | Beauville-sur-Mer suddenly spoken of having 
fn November with the Intention of sailing at cherished @ desire to visit the Euglish metro- 
once to Sydney ; three of the boys had left the Mrs. Travers could not havs felt much more 
nest, and were keeping thelr head fairly above | surprise, 
water In-distant towns, “ Whatever for?” 
Isola (whose age was far nearer Sir Guy's} ‘‘That’s my business!” 
reckoning than her own) had made a grand| ‘Isa doesn’t live In London!” 
match, so there were only nine yo! ones at "No; but I could easily take a day there ip 
home to be clothed, fed, and ran into debt for, g@ through to Monmouthshire! I should 
Ie was a day or two before the expedition to ml ching eed Tt is euch a kind letter, and 
Castle, and Lena Ione Traverse, usually | I like Major Merton so much!” 
Lit from her initials, sat at her mother’s} “ How do know Isa wants you |” 
aide, eagerly discussing M>jor Merton’s letter of | “She not have let him invite me ff 6 
invitation. was against her wishes,” said poor Lit, never 
She was as unlike Isola as she well could be, | suspecting the Major had intended ber visit as a 
been the family idol, at whose shrine wife. 


Tea bad pleasing lee for his "You know Isa 
everyone was expected to worship, ‘always Bey om ‘own way. He saye they have 
6 


Lit was the family drudge, who always seemed | been preparing a charming surprise for me, 
to have the hardest blows of fate dealt oud to | Mother do leb me go! I am two-and-owenty, you 
her, Lit had qaite = genius for appeasing irate | know, and have never been anywhere 'n wy whole 
tradespeople, and making a go as far as | life!” 
two, Mrs, Travers relented just a little, It was so 

She had almost a Frenchwoman's taste in | true; family Cinderella bad very little taste 


dreca, and attired her younger alaters prettily out | of even such pleasures as came to the reet of the 


busy occasion family “Te'e the money, Lit, and your dross ” 
her services “I don’s ‘mind the dress!” sald Lit, in her 
resolute way, “I always look tidy, and Major 


F 
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Merton knew we were poor enough when he 
married Tea,” 

‘*T thiak he might have helped us jast a little. 
Sach a rich man ashe is—a few bank-notes would 
have besn nothing te him!” 

"T think he meant to help as.” 

What do you mean, Lit?” 

“T always thought when he gave Isa that 
hindsome allowance he meant some of ft to 
come to us. Jim is such a true gentleman, I 
fancy he could not bear to offer us money himself, 
a thought we should not mind taking {t from 

aa.” 


‘*She has never offered it.” 

“Never? Tea has a kuack of spending money, 
you see, mother,” 

‘' Well, it's her own,” aald Mre, Teavers, who 
could never bear to bear her darling blamed; 
“‘and I'm sure ehe pald a pretty price for ft, 
marrylog a man old enough to be her father.” 

“* It was her own free choice,” 

“Because she could not bear the stings of 
poverty ; she was a fragile blossom,” 

No anewer. Lit had her own opinion of Isola’s 
character. Mrs, Traverz felt thie, and resented 
the sllence. 

Perhaps you think your sister married for 
money? [I dare say, miss, in your own mind you’ 
call her mercenary.” 

"She did not marry for anything elee,” sald 
Lit, sadly. 
Reginald Danzii with every fibre of her heart. 
To my mind, mother, {h would bavebeen honester 
to have married him.” 

“Marry Denzil! a me’er-do-well, who never 
did a day’s work in his Mfe, who lived upon hile 
high connections and good looks ; a man who has 
gone utterly to the bad, and been cut by all his 
friends!” 

“He was nob a good man,” admitted Lit; 
‘bat he wae never eo very bad until Isola jilted 
him.” 

"T won't have you abuse your sister |” 

* Well, you know it was that. They were 
engaged, aud if Major Merton had never come 
here I think Isa would have married the Cap- 
¢ala. I kaow he did a greau many bad things, 
but he just worshipped the ground she walked 
on ; her loss made him reckless.” 

Mes. Travers stirred’ the fire, and hesltated. 
She had something she wished to aay, and she 
hardly knew how to begin. 

“Taeuppose she never mentions him to you, 
Lit, in her letterse—Daenz'l, I mean.” 

“ Never,” 

‘' Be is in England somewhere, I know that 
much, Lit, it would be an awful thing ff he 
and Tea ever met!” 

“They are not tkely to meat, mother; Danzil 
has been too recklese aver to gain admittance 
tuto general society, and the Major knows enough 
of his career (though he hae no Idea of his 
preston for Isola) to shat hia doors upon him.” 

‘*IT know; bat I don’t feel easy, Lit.” 

“ What are you afraid of?” 

"Y don't know. I dreamed of Isola last night, 
aad she seemed to be in some great peril. Now, 
Lit, no danger for ber could be so fearful as a 
meeting with Captain Danz'l,” 

“Tknow.” 

“ She has never asked any of us there—never 
even given a hint she would iike to see as—and 
it makes me anxiots.” 

"Weil, here ie the chance for me to ast your 
mind ateass. You hed better let me accept the 
Major’s invitation.” 

“ Bat the money?” 

"Te can all be done for five pounds, and I 
have that in my purae.” 

“Lit }” 

* Don’t look as if I had baen stealing, mother ; 
the money ia honestly mine. You shail hear all 
about it dome day: Well, may I write to the 
Mejor and tell hic I shall be at Chepstow on 
Thuraday afternoon {”’ 

**So soon $” 

“ZT think so, I ean leave here on Tuesday by 
the night boat. That will give me all day 
Wednesday in London.” 

"What do you want to dof” 

“No haraf’ I can sleep at old Anne's, 
mother, and you kuow you can trust me,” 


“How could ehe when she loved | petted 





"Yes, You are not like my lovely Jes. You 
are quite able to take care of yourself! You 
look years older than you are!” 

Tale wae a libel, Lit looked no more than her 
age, twenty-two. She was of middie height, 
bad a fresh, clear complexion, brown hair, and 
nice thoughtful grey eyes. She was the only 
one of the tribe who never alladed to ‘' better 
daya” and the high estate from which the 
family had fallen, and yet of all the nine sisters 
she had most the fmprint of refinement, Lit 
might be shabby and look out of fashion, bub her 
dress was always neat and becoming, and fitted 
her like a glove, She was twenty-two, and had 
never | a lover fn her lite; never had an 
existence apart from the rest of the tribe. Many 

were fairly fntimate with her sisters who 

ad never seen her, She was proverbially the 
hom one of the brood, and thls journey to 
eee seas Sep first time she had tried 


Tere 
Qld Aune had been nurse in the Travers’ 
fer al had married a grocer, and 
‘very comfortably in street oat of the 

ham Oourt-road, Of all the children 


: pro ol had been her favcurite, and though 


iad been no meeting with Mre, Wilaon for 
several years, the girl felt quite confident-of a 


‘Aad she recelved it. This buxom widow 
er uurseling of other days, and wept 
‘In the -heartiest fashion, Indeed, her 

an alternate straggle between 


th her, as she declared dhe felt as ff 
she were taking a liberty the whole time. 

" Tt'a rare time for me to get a elght of ‘you, 
Miss Lit! You and Master Reginald were 
always my favourites, Nota-bit of pride about 
either of you. If you'd belleve me, Mias Lit, 
the young mavter took tea with me the very last 
night he was in Eogland, and nothing would 
please him bat I should ran down to Gravesend 
to see him off. He sald ft made him feel less 
lonesome,” 

**Q! course Ib did, you dear old thing. Oh! 
ig 1b really ten o'clock! 1 mut be g out. 
I have two or three places to call at,” 

" Is {6 shopping you're after, Mies L141” 

“You; selling, not baying, Aune! Don’t 
you remember those letters you've taken {in for 
me these last few months, and sent on In another 
envelope? Mother used to wonder why you 
wrote so often,” 

"] remember right enough, e Lit, IT 
began ‘to think had got a of your 
own ; and sure {t’s a wonder to me you weren't 
married long before Miss Isola, with all her alra 


and — 1" 

“ Teola fa a beauty!” sald Lit, simply ; ‘ and 
you know, nurse, I was always the ugly one!" 

**T koow nothing of the kind, Miss Lit 
besides, “handsome fs as handsome door,’ I 
think 1” 

“ Well, I haven't got a lover, and I don't 
euppose I ever shall; but you know how poor 
we are, ntirss, so it’s delightful to have found 
out a way of earning money.” 

“ Biess me, Miss Lit, you ougtit never to have 
to think of money at your age.” 

"T bave had to think of money all my life, 
nurse. You know I used to’ tell falry tales to 
the triba long ago. Well, it came into my 
head one day, other people hb like to read 
the things I was always dreamiog about; and 
so I jast put two or three of them down on 
paper, and-—~" 

“And printed theta!” gasped Mre. Wilson, 
"Oh, Miss Lit, only to think of that 1” 

“Not at all; nurse! I didn’t print them ! 
I sold them to the editor of a ‘magazine, and he 
wrote to asy if ever I were passlog through 
London I was to cali on him, as he thought he 
could give me an order for more.” 
saveet that’s where you've golsg now, Miss 

t 

“ Yes; and to see an old friend of mother’s 
narse, I wonder what editors are like?” 

“Mach the same ae other folks, only rather 





tnky,”’ suggested Mre. Wilson, equably. “ You'd 
better have a cab, Miss Lit, that can take you 
to the very door. It’s much too cold for you to 
go wandering abont |” 

Lit felt her alnking Into her shoes as 
the cab neared Fieet-street, She fol'y shared 
the fears of John Glipin’s wife at thought 
proud; so rather more than “‘ three doors off ” 
the horse “ wae stayed,” and Lit, her precious 
manuscript fn her hand, wandered down a very 
gloomy-looking court until she came to a house a 
Movie taller and more dismal looking than {te 
fellows, which a large plate over the door 
informed her was the cffice of the “ Royal 
London Monthly Paper.” 

Lit marched upstairs, her heart going pit-a- 
pat in the most unpleasant fashion. Ib was a 
more trying affair than soothing the Irate land- 
lord at home, or pleading with the baker not to 
cut off the family supply of rolls because his bili 
had been disregarded ; bat Lit went bravely on, 
and at last & ed at a door on the sscond- 
floor {uscri Editor’s Room-—a very small! 
— opened it, and stared with youthfal severity 
at Lit, R 

“You can’t see Mc, Gordon, he’s particularly 
ws > thie mornfpg !” 

‘I Will walai’ retarned Miss Travers, 
politely. “ Perhaps you can take bim my card, 
~ eay that I only came from France yester- 

ay J " 
the youth, and he 
the card, which bore the 
nom de plume of Cunlily; he also relented 


*} enfliclently as to usher Lit into a little room oppo- 


site where a bright’ fire was burning, and offer 
her a chair, 

Mies Travers eat down and began to warm her 
feet; she was so comfortably engaged In this 
occupation that she was quite surprised when 
the sammons came, 

* Mr, Gordon will see you now, miss!” 

Two gentlemen were in the sanctum where Lit 
presently found, herself; one, an elderly man, 
bowed with quiet civility, the other greeted her 
with hearty surprise, 

"Mise Travers, fs it possible ! 

" Sic Gay Vernon }’ 

“Ab, Gordon!” sald the Baronet to hie 
manager, “I think you had batter see some of 
your visitors ia the nex} room ; this young lady 
and I are old acquaintances, and I think [ shal! 
be more powerful even than you in secyring her 
services for the Royal |” 

Tne elderly individual hardly relished this 
address, but he vanished with great docilty, Lit 
and the Baronet found themselves alone. 

"I don’t anderstacd!” sald Lib, bewildered. 
“ What have you got to do with Mr. Gordon?” 

© Confidence for confidence, Miss Travers, As 
you use a som de plume Tl faucy you don’t want 
it known that you dabbie in literature, Well, I 
want the fact that I aw the proprietor of's maga- 
zine kept secret, so I have Mr, Gordon tv repre- 
sent me before the public.” ~ 


“ And why t” 

“Mc. ‘Gordon wrote'to mo so kindly, Thad 
— T had a chance of ——" 

he atopped, Gay smiled. 

"Gordon never wrots to you, Miss Travers. I 
wrote to *Conilly,’ and whatever promises I 
made her I am quite ready to redesm to you!” 

But you hate us,don’t you know? Have 
you forgotten about—Csptain Densfi 1” 

“YT have not forgotten 16!” returned Gay, 
quickly, ‘aud my o of your sister has never 
changed. I Mrs. Merton as a diegrace to 
womanhood ; but, Miss Travers, I know that you 
are made of different metal. I have only met-you 
ones before, but I would stake my word that you 
are loyal and true,” 

**T try to be.” 

“Well, leh us forget your coutiection with 
Mre. Merton, and pluuge Into business, “Do yor 
gates fo have found walk in iffe! 
The moment I read the November number of the 
Royal I pee te gary and told bim te hunt 
you up, and attach you to us [f pousibie.” 

“JT ehould like fp dearly, Ob | ‘Sir Gay, things 
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have gone very badiy at home lately. I have 

ven up ths hops of their ever getting better. If 
oe earn jast a little,so as to make the 
children’s life easier, that {fs all I want.” 

“Does not Mra, Merton help yon ?” 

“TI do not thivk Isola reailses how we need 
help, and I am glad of {t,” 

“ Why ? a 

Lit shuddered, 

[don’t want to judge my aslster hastily, bub 
you have been behind the scenes; you know 
all,” 


“T ow & good deal,” 

“You kiow that her marriage was one of in- 
terested motives, It seems.to me, if lea gave us 
her money, I should feel as if I had helped her 
to*sell herself, and were wharing the price,” 

“T understand.” 

‘T suppose you have seen a great deal of them 
alnce they went to the Park }” 

" T have seen Mrs, Merton once, I was uo un- 
fortunate #8 60 miss your brother; I called on 
him twice, bat he was out, and, though I asked 
him to dinner he refused my Invitation, [ 
thonght ft » Motle charlfab.” 

“Do you mean Rex?” 

“To be sure,” 

“ Bat he was only in London two days,” sald 
Lit, simply ; “ he had so little money, you know, 
aoe is a very expsnsive journey to Monmouth- 
a ” 


aaa troubled. 
’ cavers, We are at cross- purposes. 
Don't you ever hear from your sister ? 

“Ov, yes. Ian writes sometimes, I am 
to stay with them to-morrow ; the Major 
me himeelf; In such a kind letter, I feel L can. go 
withont minding; he says he and Iea have a 
— surprise for me, I wonder what it 
can ” 

"Your brother is at the Park; he has been 
there more shan a month ; that is why I thonght 
it strange he declined my Invitation, and never 
returned either of my calls.” 

“Reginald ["” 

“Of course, He ie the only one of your brothers 
I am acquainted with—a good fellow, Miss 
Travers, though hia own enemy,” 

Lit had left her chair, She stood in front of 
ok id with a white, scared face and trembling 


‘* There ls some terrible mistake |" 

“Not at ali,” said Gay, thinking she was 
trying to spologise for her brother's rudeness. 
“ Of course, I understand your sister prejudiced 
him against me, 

“Bat Rex never went to Merton: Park; he 
aslled for Sydney jast before Christmas, Oh, Sir 
Gay! He did, indeed |” " 

_{ Bat he fs at the Park now, I assure you of it. 
No doubt Mrs, Merton persuaded him at the 
Ist moment to change his mind ; anyway, he 
arrived at the Park on she twentieth of December, 
{ remember the date well, because it was two 
days before I returned to Vernon Grange after a 
tong absence, Depend wpon {t, Mise Travers, he 
did not like to write and tell you he had changed 
bis mind. You will find him at the Park,.and, 
that fe she pleasant surprise in store for you.” 

| 


took lingered tp her eyes, 


may have left the there !” 
“I don’t think he did,” 


Gay grew inpatient. 
Miss Travers, hep hmet wgy f I tell 
you your brother fs at Merton Park, master’s 





French, half Eogtish—who lives nearus, I know 
he would never have gathered up his courage and 
made such a #acrifice as to go to Australia but for 
the hope of making a home for his Eastace. She 
has been in Paris, staylog with her grandfather, 
or I could tell you positively she heard from him 
from Piymouth, which would solve all doubts!” 

She started, What had she sald} What had 
happened ? The fear fo her own face was stampad 
now apon Bir Gay's. An anguleh greater than 
words can describe was written on his brow. He 
half staggered-agalnst the wall as he muttered, — 

** Heaven beip ber, poor child! ” 

"Who'” 

 Nell—Miss Charterily!) [am certata she was 
on the eve of marriage with the man who passed 
as Reginald Travers }” 

“Did you not see him ?” 

" T bave told you I made several efforts to do 
so, and fail each time, Of course I understand 
it all now!” r 

**I don't!” 

" You soon will. —Your-sister-—i can’t speak of 
her without loathing — trusting to the fact 
that her husband and her eldest brother had 
never met; to the fact of Mr. Travers being « 
stranger to Monmouthehire, introduced some- 
one else In his character. I suppose I was the 
only person who could betray her, and she took 
care to keep her pretended brother secure from 
my inspection !"" 

**T¢ is awfal!”~ 

“Terrible! What can the man be like who 
would steal Into Major Merton's house under a 
falsé name? who would claim a position of Inti- 


| ciacy with Mrs, Merton by pretending to her 


husband that he was her brother ?’’ 

Lit was speechless. For weeks she had 
cherished a dim foreboding that all was not 
right with Isola ; but of such an awful deception 
as this she had never dreamed, Ib was too 


terrible | 

“She fs barely nineteen 1" grosned Gay 
Vernon; “a perfech child, - Just think what 
her life muat be, Hnked to such a villaic,’ Mize 
Travers, {f you have any womanly compassion 
fa your heart, you will go straight to Merton 

>» expose the awfol fraud that has been 

HT and save Miss Charteris while there 
a time!” 

“Tehali be at the Park to-morrow, I would 
go to-day, but there is no train now till the after- 
noon, and surely a day’s delay can make no 
difference.” 

“T suppose not ”-—-gloomily—‘' but I tremble 
for Mies Charteris!” 

And I grieve for Major Merton,” said Lit, 
sadly, “He fs jast wrapped up in Isola, What 
ea when he knows how she has decefved 

“He must know [t; the fraud cannot go on. 
Think of that poor child!” 

“TI do,” aald Lit, gravely, “No; I know that 
the Msjor must Know all, and I will go to Mon- 
mouthshire to-day, if you tnelet upon ft, bub I 
would rather wait 1” ; 

‘© What difference can a day make?” 

_“Isola is very clever. She would know that 
the moment I reach the Park her plot mast be 
discovered. I think she will find some way of 

Ns gy abe calls her brother before I 

“ Aud then——” 

"T will tell all to Miss Charterfs, It ts hard 
to expose one’s slater” —here Lit sighed—" but I 
have no right to sacrifice another, Charteris 
pe ng all; pref Hora like, if le were 
possible, to spare t' jor,” 

" And ro will go to-morrow, whatever 
ha: 1 Mrs, Merton fs quite capable of sending 
a to stop you!” 
~ “Tsola does nod Loew where? am. I will go 
to-morrow, ab any cost. I am willing to start 
to-night, if you think ft “e 


“No,” he admitted ; “ four-and-twenty 


hours" 
delay hardly matter. Nell fs not the to 
their engagemen’ old,” 


t fe not a 
‘Do you know her!” 
“T have met ber twice.” 





« And she is the Msjor’s ward 1” 


" Yes, and an ardent admirer of your sister's, 











['m afraid I behaved Ike a brute to her, 
poor Httle thing; but she was suchachild, It 
seemed hard she should grow up Iikc—like Mrs, 
Merton! '’ 

Taers were tears fn Lit's honest eyen, 

“Isola would not have been so bad had she 
married Hagh Denzil!” 

“ He was a scoundrel |" 

Lit hesitated. 

"He was nob & good man, hut he loved her 
and she loved him. I think if they had been 
married the very strength of thelr love might 
have purifisd"thetr naturer. Now that very love 
is their curee |” 

** Where is Denzil?” 

'' He has been hunted from Monacco for fall- 
fog toe pay his debts of honour. Father sald he 
didn’t suppose there was a respectable man who 
would speak to him.” 

“ Where is he now?” persisted Sir Gay. 

*T don’t know.” 

"Ta he in England }"” 

"“T should say 20, I know he crossed from 
Beauville fa the beglaning of December; ik was 
long after the Major and Isola had gone home. 
Mother felt thankfal they were not in London, 
lest there shonid have been any fear of Captain 
Danzll and Isola meeting.” 

Sir Guy looked thoughtfully {nto the fire; he 
was feking himeelf a question which tortured 
hi 


m. 

** Lt,” he eald euddenly, without the ellghtest 
consclousuess he was calling the gil by her 
familiar home uname, ‘‘I think you and I have 
the sams fear. Toll me, what do you believe 
the falee Mr. Tcavers’s real name to be?” 

Lit kept ellencs, but her fingers played ner- 
vously with the fastenings of her jacket. . 

“Shall I pat it differently} Don’t you think 
that Captain Derzl! has stolen your mother’s 
name?” 

She bowed her head, 

'© We have no proof of {,” went on the strong 
mav, sadly; “but there are some things one 
feels sure of without proof, Lit,” and he laid one 
hand upon his heart, ‘‘Somethlog tells me that 
Nell’s lover is Reginald Denzil!" 


A long pause fell on them. The courb wae a — 


qales one, but little frequented. The second 
floor was sacred to the editor of the “ Royal” 
and his wikitors. 

Mr. Gordoo, wondering at the length of his 
chiet’s interview with ‘ Oonllly,” had gone to 
lunch, the boy-clerk was munching sandwiches 
In the Hbtle walting-room ; there was a silence 
almost as of death in the room where Gay and 
Lit eat alone with her trouble. 

To her life's end ene never forgot that room, 
Years after she couid have described {ts farni- 
ture to the minutest detail), but now she saw the 
man’s face under Its load of sorrow, ite burden 
of pain, 

He had never sald a word betraying affection 
for Nell Charteris, had stated expressly he had 
only seen her twice ; and yet Lit knew as woll as 
possible that he loved her—that he would have 
sacrificed all he had in the world to save her 
from falling a prey to Denz'). 

There are women in the world who have never 
been beloved, who may never have felt the 
sacred passion themeelves, and who can yet dis- 

h fb at a glance fn others—ays, and sym- 
pat’ with Ip too. Sach a one was Lit, 

Very timidly she put one hand on Sir Guy 
Vernon’s arm. 

“Shall I goto Merton Park to-night? I 
think we are both so auxlous the suspense will 
be hard to bear, I can just go back for my 
luggage, sod be at Paddington ia an hour.” 

Gay roused himself. 

Ib would be of no use, You would not be 
at the Park before ten, It would only create a 
needless scandal and disturbance. You had 
better keep “ your original plan.” 


i 

“Tam going home to-morrow, perhapy. You 
will allow me to be your escort? There is a fast 
train about ten, I will telegraph for a carriage 
to meet os; and, with your permission, ‘wii 
drive you to Merton Park,’ 

* Thank you!” 
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pretty no one could hel 

away her last chance o really happy 
when she jilted Captain Denzil. She has been 
perfectly reckless since, I know you have little 
call to pity her, only don’t condemn all women 
just because one has erred |” 

“T will never condemn you!” ssid Vernon, 
feelingly ; ‘Sand now you must let me put you 
into a cab, and go home andrest! You are look- 
ing terribly white and tired!” 

Mrs. Wilson was fairly frightened when she 
saw her nurseling and guest, In vain Lit spoke 
of the fatigaes of London, and the excitement of 
luterviewlng editors, The poor woman was not 
to be put off, 

* You've had bad news, Miss Lit, and that’s 
what it fs!” 

'* Indeed, no nurse! I have not heard a word 
from home or from Rex, and [ met a neighbour 
of Isola’s, who aays ehe Is very well.” 

‘' And you mean to go Monmouthehire to- 
morrow! You look more fit to take to your bed 
shan go rushing off on a long ourney !” 

‘I must go |”—oh, so wearily, ‘' And, nurse, 
I have to catch the ten o’clock train, so I bad 
better go to bed early!” 

She looked very pale and tired the next morn- 
ing ; quite a contrast from the bright-faced girl, 
who had left the French boat so full of hope, 
Mrs. Wilaon openly bemoaned ; but she was too 
fond of Lit to persist in her questions, and only 
begged her to remember that whatever happened 
she'd always "a ’ome for her till better days 
dawned.” 

Lit clang to her humble friend, and kissed 
rR, fondly before she got into the waiting 
ca 


She could not have put the feellpg into words 
—only she seemed to know she would pass 
troubled scenes before she saw that 

honest face again. 

Sir Guy was wafting at the terminus to receive 
her, his servant behiand him. The man took the 
luggege into hie own charge, and Lit found her- 
self walking forwards on the Baronet’s arm, 
But for that awful foreboding at her heard she 
must have smiled to think of the Httle 
Cinderella on sach Intimate terms with the 
and mighty Sir Gay Vernon. What woald 
" tribe’ say could they see, her preparing for a 
journey nan euch distinguished auspices | 

" T have a carriage reserved,” eald Gay, 
suddenly. We oul not stand the gossip of 
—n morning.” 
he guard held open the door of a roomy 
totdee carriage, pe wy no doubt, to accomo- 
modate eight persone, but which Sir Gay, 
with reckless extravegance, had made his own, 
= placard “engaged” on the window tes- 


Lit was comfortably instaiied in one corner, 
with a warm rug over her, and a hot-water tin 
for her feet. A basket of hothouse grapes, a 
bandle of newspapers, and a reading novel, 
showed Sir Gay had nob been unmindfal of hie 
companion, 

"We walt five minutes ab Reading, and ten 
at Gloucester, sir,” said the guard officlously. 
—— need to disturb you except at those stations, 

su 

They were fairly off. Neither made the 
slightest attempt at conversation. Sir Gay 
buried his face in a newspaper. Lib closed her 
eyes and seemed to sleep. Really every nerve of 
her body was aching with deen’ of the scene 
which lay before her. 


Str Gay brough» her « glass of wine ab fear gs 5 


which ahs drank almost mechanically, an 





they exchanged thelr firat words since the train 
atarted. 


“ When are we due ab Chepstow 1" 

“ Three o'clock !” 

“Then we shall be at the Park by four.” 
* Yee ; but we shall be too late |” 

Lit gasped. 

“ Too late 1” 

* Don’t ask me why. Don’t tell me I am mis- 
taken,” cried Guy, wildly. “I know within 
myself that we are boo Even now Nell 
Oharteris fe beyond our aid.” 

Poor Lit, Sleep was impossible Ber ton 
refased all attempts at conversation. She just 
leant back in her corner mechanically, and longed 
for the time to pass more quickly, In spite of 
ge awaiting her when she reached the 

‘ar 

Her very heart felt sick with yearning to be 
there. Anything on earth was better than this 
suspense—this awful forced inaction, when she 
could do nothing but gaze vacantly on the blank 
despair of her companion’s face, 

"We must be going very slowly,’ 
at last, when the tedlousnecs of their progress 
seemed beyond what her own feverish impatience 
would account for, 

"I wonder where we are} We can’s be very 
far from Gloucester.” 

Str Gay went tothe window, 

“ Just outelde a tunnel, and we seem to have 
come to a dead stop. I sappose-we're waiting 
for s train to pass us,’ 

"Then there ft comes ! I hear it.” 

Aye, she heard a train coming, but ft did nob 
pass them. Taere was some fatal mistake in the 
signals, A short goods’ train had run_into 
the one by which Sir Guy and his charge were 
travelling. 

A violent collision occurred almost as Lit 
ceased speaking. She felt a violent jerk, and 
then fell forwards on her facs, Sic Gay shared 
the same fate. The two who were speeding to 
aid Nell Charteris, and warn her of her danger, 
lay senseless on the floor of the shattered railway 


(To be continued.) 








THREE YOUNG MAIDS. 


—O0i— 


(Continued from page 81.) 

“You sald you would teach me.” 

“Bo I will, if you wieh me to, The day after 
to-morrow.” 

" How jolly !” 

Mrs, Tresiilion did not often indulge in slang 
now that she was a matron, but the prospect of 
neing leniee riding by Rhody was at for 

m; and her husband emiled 
Seales tbo tnard the werd. 

She seemed more the Nan of old that morning 
In her short, dainty, white dress, than she 
for some time past, and his heart 
and his hopes rose. After all, he 
to care for him if he tried very hard 

He would do his beat; and 
away down the avenue, waving his hand as 
= with quite youthful glee, 
an watched him till horse and rider dis- 
appeared tothe nance, and thea went slowly to 
drawing-room, and sitting down before the 
cing her fingers wander listlessly over the 


She was too much alone, and she often felt the 
time hang heavily on her hands, She couldn’s 
always be, pulling the spanlel’s mptlead tea 
on the plano, ee See house 
keeper relieved her of’ali houshold troubles, and 
left her little to do. Tenals she was not very 
keen on slnce her marriage, as Rhod bp Lage my 4 
it; croquet sbe abhorred ; 
doffer at ; and reading she aay ened pols 
slonally,so she had considerable difficulty in 
filling the hours with vecu 

That gery she felt particularly dietraite and 


obe halied with delight the advent | 


langaid, an 
of Joan P ned lancheon time. 





‘Captain Ashton isn’t here yet,” she said, 
as she kissed her alater, 


"No ; do you «expect him 
aa etal he wa v coming this afternoon abo 


" Then I shall not see him.” 

“Why not!” 

“Tam golog to an afternoon dance at the 
Rogers, and must leave here at three, in time to 
get home and dress.” 

“ Joap, you never will! " 

‘Never will what, Nan?” 

‘* Mies a chance of seeing Arthar Ashton }” 

*T hall oles fb to-day, for I am determined 
to go to the Rogers.” 

H You are very fool, he might propose to 


fi I don’t think so,” she sald,a little sadly, 
“Do you know, Nap, I don’t belleve he cares a 
bit about me!” 

"Oh, Joan!” 

“7 don’t really. A woman can always tell if a 
man really loves her." 

“ And—and—do—you—mind ?” faltered Nan, 
overwhelmed at this crumbllyg to pleces of her 
castle in the afr. 

" No-o, not much, nob as much as I shonla a 
month 

Now a month before, a certain good-looklag 
navy Heutenant had appeared in Braithwaite aad 
had pald Joan marked attention. 

"I see. Geoffrey Colbourne?” 

“ Yes,” nodded Joan, reddening visibly, for 
though extremely romantic, she was not a gir) of 
very deep a and had already transferred 
her affection from pow cans Seehewmate and was 
Interested fo the sail eyes were as blues 
as her own, 

“TI wonder how Arthur Ashton will take | 
when he learns you don’t care for him?" ald 
Nan, re » whén her sister was dressing to 

eV tight wT think,” ” laughed J wl. 

ay y, 3 oan, ave 
fe a comedy now-a not a 
oe always,” Nan, with a short, quick 


"It will bea comedy to him, mark my words 
for it, dear,” and then dn’ got Whe the traeee 
Nan had ordered round for her to be driven 
ee to Bralthwalte, and made her 


Ao y after her Captain Ashton 
arrived, smalliog, Fler inal possessed as 
usual, 


“Been playing?” he asked, after the firet 


“* Any new songs t” 

“ No” 

W) Kunkige Locators, dyn the old ones 
* Not to-day,” she 


replied, Hstlessly, 
9 } poet is the matter with you to-dsy?” he 


ahi ‘that is the heat," abe replied, 
e vely. 

How sould she tell him the woman he thinks 
he cares for has found # new lover } 

"Will you — for ms 1” she went on guickly, 
to avoid being ques 

"OF course. oe see ae 
he sald, at once seating himself at the plano, and 
rannlog his bands lightly over the keys, began 
singlog In a rich, deep volce, full of pathos and- 


“ A place in 


& 


“ Gould I be thy trae love, dearest, 
Oouldst thou smile upon me, 
{ could be the fondest and nearest 
Fad enw pamper ‘a 
ac on my way is glooming, 
That sever muat name p hend ~-a3y 
And Heaven that made thine all blooming, 
Never made thee to wither on mine!” 


And on to the end of the beautiful sang. 
Heaven only knows what evil and daring 
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thoughts were in the young man’s mind as he 
sang, bot he certainly addressed the words to 
his listener, who stood beside him, looking 
more beautiful than ever in a dress of shadowy 
palest blue, with white roses ab her b-east and 
belt, her sapphire eyes full of « wistful tender- 
oews for her husband who would be with her again 
600m. 

“ Nan, did you like the words ?” he whispered, 
softly, 

“Yes; they are very pretty!" she replied, 


beently. - 
Peay I think they are charming! I 
wonder, ff I were to go away, whether you would 


' 
ve ee Se 1” he sald, bis 
au "eyes fixed on the falr, Innocent 
“Of course! I always remember m 
friends!” oT 4 
“ And am { nothing bub a friend!” he asked, 


-< 

“What else should you be?” she queried, 
wonderiogly. 

‘ “Your lover 1” he replied, bending towards 
er, 

'' Lover 1” she repeated in amez>ment. 

“Yest Ob, Nan!” throwing bimself at her 
fees, and clasping her bands {n his, “ you 
know I love you! Listen tome! Let me 
plead with you!” 

And then followed words that were a disgrace 
to his manhood, and made her tingle and blush 
with shame as they poured from his lips hot as 
molten lava. : 

"Let me go! let me go!” she cried, strug- 
giing to free herself. ‘' How dare you! How 
dare you! ” 

* Because I love you |” he replled, quickly, 
“and know that you love me! away | 
Leave that old man, who has no right to you! 
Come with me to Italy! In some sunny nook 
we will make our home! The world forgetting, 
by the world forgot!” 

“ Hash! bash!” she moaned, her head droop- 
fog on her breast, 

" Why should I hush!” he asked, fiercely. 
uma 1” she faltered, 

2 . 

“Tosult you!” he echoed, a fear, rising In 
bis breast that he had made a deadly mistake. 
“Insult you! Have you not led me to eu 
you wie me to suggest fight to you for 


monthe past 1 

“TT?” she in astonishment. 

" Yes, you ! ve you not encouraged me by 
every means in your power} Have you not 
asked me here time time, procured me 
invitations for houses where you were golng, 
driven me out in your phaston, consulted me on 
several matters most women’—with bi 
earcasm—‘‘ consult thelr 
did you do this If you do 

*' TI did it for Joan’ 
misera’ 


bly, 

“Joan’a sake!” he echoed, 
ground, and releasing her hands. 
understand !”’ 

“I thought you—you cared for her, and 
mesat to make her your wife.” . 

“Good heavens, no! Ib was you! always 


you I loved 1” 
“ Captain Ashton, will you go!” she 
asked, her face very her lps trembling, 

“ Supposing I say no?” he retorted, " that I 
wen out What then!” 


“TI don’t 


band’s arms, 

“My dear Nan, what fs the matter!” he 
seked, soothingly, drawing ber Into the room and 
shutting the door, “ Tell me?” 

But ft was long before her violent sobs cessed, 
inode daaeane eae history of his 

end’s 1 % ‘ 

** And—and you don’t care for him, Nan?” 





he whispered, scanning her fair face with his 


eager, yearning eyes. 

" Care for him ! I hate, loathe, deteat him |” 
she cried, veheniently, ‘' Roderick,” she went on 
4 7 agen’ wets slipplog one white arm round his 
neck, an soft, peach-itke cheek against 
his gn os | one, “' I told you once I did not 
know what love meant!” 

* Yes, darling |” 

“I do now ! for I love you, my dear, dear 
husband !” and the soft lips songht his fn & pas- 
slonate kiss, 

“ Thank Heaven |” he murmured, gratefully, 
holding her close to his heart, and knowing that 
at inst he had geally won hie wife, 


(THE END.] 





===— 


BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 
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OHAPTER XXIV.—{continued.) 


" An! you've come at last!” cried her lady- 
ship, rising to welcome them. 

At last? Are we late?” sald Opal, lan- 

» bowing her recognition to those she 


“Not late for anything in particular; only I 
expected you this I want to talk 
sertously to your husband.” 

“ You will have the opportanity now ” 

"Yee, I shall carry him off at once,” and, 
sulting the action to the word, she conducted 
him out to one of the arbours, and sat chatting 
away vigorously, : 
sedate Gnas hn pro is & seat,” said Ruby, 

e sweeping skirts and payin 
no heed to Lord Mount Severn’s objections 4 
their téte-2 téte, which no doubt he enjoyed more 
than she did, being {tnterrupted. ‘‘ Well, how 
are you ?"’ 

“* Very well, and you! Bat I need nob ask. 
You look blooming ! 

"Doesn't she? Like a wet woes,” remarked 

Earl, facetiously. 

“Qatte so, Time has only improved you.” 

“These last few months have been so dif- 
ferent,” returned Mise Vane, looking gratefaily 
at the woman who had sacrificed herself for 





. we 

“Tam glad of that,” said Opel, earnestly, and 
she wae glad to think that there was no longer 
any necessity for Raby to pinch, and starve, and 
contrive ; that the boys were being well brought 
up, and that her father, croel though he had 
been to her, would never know want. 

The Rest was a different place. It had been 
done p Br ems and without, farnished with 
tacte, the gerden filled with choice plante and 
flowers, and a -cook-housekeeper Installed, to 
euperintend Jenny's work, and take all trouble 


off Ruby’s hands, 
The result was . The girl had grown 
we and handsomer hard look had left 
face, the wearlness ber eyes. She was better 
and in many respects, but still adhered 


to her determination to wed a rich man. 


After a taste of luxury she felt she could not 
go back to poverty, to the dull, hard reality that 
went of money engenders, so she crushed down 
her love for Jack Ratoham ss she would a noxious 
serpent, rooted fp ont and cast it from her, and 
determined, if she got the chance, to marry 
Augustus Trevelyn, 1 Mount Severn, a man 
ehe certainly despised, and might hate, for he 
had not one single attribute which would gain 

and who from his effeminacy deserved 


the title of “Augusta the ladylike,” which 


Biackle, who detested him, and his foppish ways, 
nd ridiculous affectations cordially, had given 


Raby shut her eyes resolutely to his weak- 
nesses, and thought only of the spikes and balls 
of his coroned, bis long rent-roll, and splendid 
estates, 

“ Mies Vane’s been vewy gay,'’ he told Opal, 
leering at the lady of his love with his 
berry eyes. ‘' Heaps of dances. $ nevew ieaiee, 





and I think she’s been cwuel to wash wonnd 
jo othaw fellahe, and leave me dieconsolate, 
wi” 

"I won't do lt again,” sald Raby, with a soft, 
little smile at him ; and her sister, seeing the 
emile, felt a sudden pain at her heart to think 
that so mach grace and youtbfal freshness 
should be bartered for gold and a coronet, 

" Pwomise,” 

**T promire,” she answered, solemnly, choking 
back the laugh that rose to her lips at bis comical 
appearance. Sentiment doesn’s sft well on a 
man whose hair is :ed and whose face ie 
freckled. 

" You'll keep it!’ 

Certainly I will. Need you ask?” 

"* Othaw fellahs will bothaw you.’ 

** Not when you are near.’ 

“Bat I shan’t always be neaw,” he objected. 
“You won’t let me be.’ 

"T will, if you ask me nicely,” she whispered, 

“No, aw, weally though? Do you mean 
that?” 

"I do,” she replied, and there Is no knowilag 
what the Eerl might not have said despite the 
fact chat the room was fall of people, only Lady 
Dorothy, who had fialshed her conference In the 
arbour, and returned to her guestr, asked her to 
slong, She rose at once, and golng over to the 
plano, commenced, — 


‘* It was not in the winter 
Oar loving lot was cast.” 


At the first words of the well-remembered 
song the whole ecene vanished from before O pal’s 
eyes, as though the wave of an enchanter’s wand 
had caused it to disappear, Once more she was 
sitting In the “den” at the Rest, once more the 
rays of the declining sun were lingering redly on 
the tree-tops, and streamipg In through the 
curtainless window, falling on Paul’s head as he 
eat beside her, and g'eaming io bis blue eyes, 

Once more he held her fingers in his warm 
clasp, and whispered tenderly in her ear. while 
his strong arm surrounded her walst, and her 
head leant against hic shoulder. 

She saw Billle with his toad in a box, and 
heard Bobbie consulting him about his gold fish, 
Mstened to Ruby's light badinage, and then— 
then she felt a toich on the arm, and ber happy 
vision faded awey, and stérn reality in the shape 
of Mr, Spragg took its place, and risiog with a 
heavy sigh she followed the otkers, and went to 
Gress for dinner, 


CHAPTER XXV. 


Mrs, Srracc was the first down. When she 
entered the drawing-room {ft waa quite deserted, 
She did not take much interest In her toflet, and 
epent little time over {t. She stood looking out 
at the distant mountains, playing idly with « 
lily, when a sound like a suppressed groan, made 
her turn with a etart, and she found herself face 


} to face with Ivore Rowand. 


It gave her a shock to meet bim thus suddenly, 
She had no idea that he was expected av West- 
court, and his aspect was not reassuring. He 
looked careworn and reckless, and fn bis eyes 
glowed # sombre, almost vengeful light. 

The truth was, the Highiander felt bitterly 

d. Whilet wandering aimlessly about 
America he heard of the wreck of the Juno—saw 
the account of It In a newspaper, nearly eighteen 
months oid, that he lighted apon by accident, 
He had learnt from Lady Dorothy all perticalare 
about Opal’s lover, and knew, when he saw the 
name that headed the liet, that hie rival was 
removed, 

Without losing much time he lefc the States 
and came straight to London, full of hope and 
joy. Bat an interview with Lady Dorothy 
dashed the one and extluguished the other for 


ever. 

The woman he had travelled half across the 
world to woo was already married, lost to him 
for ever—wmarried, too, he could nob doubt, for 
money, as no woman conld possibly wish to 
wed a man with a face like a mummy ont of 
love. 

He was diegusted, wounded, wretched. He 
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did not know where to turn for consolation. 
Tae Pescaras were abroad, he did not know what 
place ; he couldn't go to his old love to have 
balm poured into hie wounds, so he idled about 
the clubr, playing recklessly and drinking more 
than was good for him, and when the Invitation 
came from Lady Dorothy he accepted it eagerly, 
not thinking that he would meet at Westcourt 
both the women he had loved. 

"This is an unexpected pleasnre,” he said, 
advancing quickly and offering bis hard. 

"In is, indeed 1” replied Opal, faintly, 

"T hardly thought we should meet egafn,” 

No,” ahe marmured, 

“No, Neither did I thiak to fiod in Mrs. 
Spragg, the rich American's wife, the gir) I had 
known #s Opal Vane,” 

His tones were crue!, and ae he spoke her 
cheeks paled, while he, never taking his eyes off 
her, drank in all the wonderfal loveliness of her 


face, 

**T think, if I remember rightly, that you told 
me your affecticns were given into one man’s 
keepivg for ever, irrevocably, unchangeably 1” 
he contianed, 

"And if I did!” she aaid, proudly, Mfting her 
fair head with a haughty movement, 

"Ok, nothing much, Oaly I did not think 
that man was Mr. Spragg.”’ 

* Nelther waa it.” 

"Tee, His dollars won the day—made you 
falthiess to the memory of your girlhood’s 
lover.” 

"Sir Ivors, you forget yourself,” and with a 
geeture of disdain she swept away from him, her 
white satin gown sweeping out in shimmering 
folde behind her. 

~“ Forgive me!” he orled, impetuously, spring- 
ing after her, and seizing the little bare hand 
that hang at her side, “my love for you drives 
me wild, mekes me almost mad. Have you no 
pity, no compassion for the man whose life you 
have robbed of joy and content!” 

"Let go my hend, How dare you forged the 
reapect that fe dus to me!” 

"T will not,” he ratarned, clenching his teeth 
and tightening his clasp. ‘“ You shall fisten to 
ms,” bat ae he spoke the door opened and the 
Duchess Joré entered, 

“Am I fnterrupting a ie-d téc}" she asked, 
suavely, darting a lightning glance at the two 
occupants of the room, “Shall I got Am I 
de trop?’ and she made a movement as though 
about to retire. 

“By no means,” said Sie Ivor, dropping Opal’s 
hand, and going towards ihe Spaniard. “ You 
never could be that tc me.” 

“Indeed{ You are fixttering, I remember, 
though, you and Mrs. Spragg ”—how she liogered 
over the gnromantic name, and how hateful {% 
sounded on her lips—'‘ were excellent friends 
before she married. I thought, perhaps, you 
were renewing that friendship. with vowr, and 
protestations of undying affection for each 
other.” 

“Then you were mistaken, madame,” sald 
Opal, with {cy haughtfnces. “I am nob one of 
thove misguided women who think {t necessary to 
have a lover as well as a busband,” 

The shot told. The Dachess flushed hotly, 
the crimson wave spreadiog to the roots of her 
hafr, aud tinglog even her neck. She had not 
bargained for this woman she hated knowing so 
much about her, She reccvered hereelf instantly, 
and retorted ,—- 

“Te is fortunate for yon that you are cold, as 
if you were not your extraordinary husband 
raight not prove sufficlently attractive for you, 
and you would like a Hotle change sometimes,” 

To this Opal vouch-afed no reply, With the 
alr of a finished yrande dame she walked to the 
door Intending to leave the room, bat the 
entrance of her sister, Mra. Davideor, and several 
others, saved her that trouble, and she returned 
to her old place by the window. 

That night there were two men who bore sore 
hearts In thelr bosoms. One was [vores Rowand, 
acd the other Jack Ratnham. The former was 
reckless and desperate, and fn hie fierce pain of 
disappointment he sald things to the woman ab 


again the fetters that for awhile he had had the 
manliness and honour to cast aside. 

Bat the Duchess Jord waa a claver woman, 
and she loved the Highlanderas well aa such 
women as she can love, so she soothed and 
flattered and csjsled him, and he went back to 
= ga which was 8 shame and dishonour 
to ° 

The latter was sad with the grief of misplaced 
confidence and affection. His big brown eyes 
were fall of unutterable sorrow as he watched 
Raby flirting with the Earl, 

She was looking her best in’a closely fitting 
gown, the colour of @ glolire de D jon rose, with 
scarlet blossoms at her breast, and in her dusky 

, which vied with the damask bloom of her 
cheek, on which rested like a shadow the thick 
lashes as she cast down her lids, and Ustened to 
“ Augusta's” ladylike and vapid talk, 

The Earl meant business, the other man, 
standing like the Perl, disconsolate, outeide the 
paradise he could not galo, caw that he did, 
and choked back the unoclerical oath that rose 
to bis lips as he saw the sallow, freckled face get 
nearer and nearer to that richly-tinted, lovely 
one. 

* Tosy sat late at dinner ; but when it was over 
Raby’s titled swain proposed a stroll in the 
garden, to which she readily sgreed ; and as they 
paced up and down the terrace walk, enjoying 
the beauty of the calm summer's night and the 
sweet perfame of the dew-drenched flowers, be 
, and, being accepted, tock his fires kiss 
the fresh lips that were henceforth to be 

his own private property. 

The next day the engagement way publicly 
announced, and the bride elect received_ many 
congratulations from the men and many Judas 
embraces from the women, who. felt that they 
could strangle her as they pat thelr arms round 
her throat, especially Miss Bevolr, who looked 
upon Mount Severn and all bis goods and chattels 
aa belonging to her, and was ready to die with 


envy. 

“ Well, I eappose you're content?” sald Lady 
Dorothy to Vane, who had come over to add hia 
felicitations to the others, and pay homege to 
the fature countess. 

"Yes, I think eo,” he answered, slowly. - 

"I don’t believe you are, You think she onght 
to be a duchess at least,” 

"y think she would grace that clevated 


“Doubtless, Still 1 think she is doing very 
well, co ing all things.” 

“ Of course, of course,” he agreed, hurriedly, I 
“hardly hoped she would win such a prize.” 

“T wonder at that. She is your daughter.” 

“You fistter me,” He smiled suavely; “ never- 
theless, with an extremely disagreeable expression 
in his eyes, 

“Indeed, I don't quite mean to do that.” 

** You needn't tell me so, I know !t.” 

"That is satlefactory. I say, Cope, what a 
time you'll have now, eh{ Both daughters off 
your de, There'll be no holding you,.you'll 
be so wild,” and she actually gave him a poke in 
the ribs wiih her stick, which made him wince 
and swear simultaneously, and sent him off with 
& rmouttered excuse to the more congenial soclety 
of ‘the falr dames who thronged the octagon 
room, 

MB) gage gh tay raga anon» 
mR even. ruby lips, were cer 
more to the taste of this Sybarite than Lady 
Dorothy, with her keen orbs that saw so much, 
her yellow skin, and her sharp tongue, She 


“Ob, no, he wouldn’t!”. contradicted his 





his side that bound him to her afresh, forged 


her at once. ‘‘ He fa wonderfally steady on 


© He does look rather young for such an office,” 
remarked Vane, regarding him with well simu- 
lated Interest. 
* Doesn't he }’’ cried the widow, eagerly, gisd 
of any opportunity that would give hera chance of 
agreeing with and getting lato the favour of the 
man whose dark eyes had made such @ deep 
impression on her mature heard, ever since that 
day when she bad first seen him ab Mr, Spragg’e 
{éte, leaning against the oak. ‘‘He fs littic 
ones than a baby, and wonldn’t know what 
to do,” 
“He would do exactly what Billle does, and 
Tam sure he would look lovely {n crimson plush 
and t-lace,” and sme Scargill caught up the 
child and kissed him fondly, while seft oo= aad 
looked on emflingly, and es me vow 
to keep straight for the future, for the sake of 
wife and son, and touch nelther cards nor dice, 
nor lay long odds on the favourite. 
*T am sure of that,” said Cope, suavely, never 
mlesing an opportunity of paying » compliment 
when he could. “He is as beautiful as the 
cherubs Guido painted.” 
This was fot strictly true, for baby Scargill’s 
nose turned heavenward, and his mouth was 
| wide ; but what of that? His parents were 
Yetlghted, and voted Mr, Vane “a delightfa! 
an. ” 


“Of course it would add to the pleturerque 
effect at the altar,” sald Mra, Davidson, seeing 
things were sgainet ber; “ and {t fs so fashion- 
able now to have pages in attendance on the 
bride.” 


“Most fashionable, I must go and consult 
Raby ebout f+,” and her ladyship carried cff her 
aon and her husband, 

‘* Wonderfal how fond some people are of 
children,” sald Vane, reflectively. 

“ Wonderfal !” agreed the fair American. 

"J can’t anderstand {nfant worship,” he 
continued, 

“Not” she sald, inguiringly, wishing to fee) 
her way to his sentiments. “ You don’t approve 
of that?” 

“Certainly not.” 

‘\ Neither dol. Like me, I suppose, you do 
not care for them much ” 

" Between ourselves,” he said, lowering his 
voice and speaking confidentially, for the widow's 
melting eyes Were ready to brim over witb 
sympathy ; “I do not care for them at all, 
They are « trial to anyone whore nerves afte nob 

8 
bee quive sgree with you, ‘*Trial’ is the only 
word that explains what they are,” 

“Yes, What I bave evffrred with my boys!” 
and he lifted his hands and shrugged bis 


shoulders. 
“Ah! I feel for you,” sh? murmared?, 


tenderly. 

“They are bears, madame, yerfect bear. 
They have worrled and tormented me nearly 
into my gtave. I was a robust man, now I am 
far from strong; and it fs due entirely to the 
annoyance and anxisty my family have caueed 


me, 

“Indeed ! What a misfortune you cannot get 
rid of them.” 

**3¢ is better now,” he sald, witha deep sigt 
of self-commiseration, “My youngest, as you 
know, lives at Temple Dene, the other three 
boys are ab a boarding-achool.”’ 

p cheer you.” 

” Yes, in the present, but the future has to be 
considered. They will, I fear, be a great expense 
wea oh hy in the way of choosing pro- 


E 
: 


hear 
know well how hard {t is to face poverty after 


wealth, yet at his death I found I had cnly ® 
few hundreds a-year. Matters were mi » 
I thiuk ; I ovght to have had more,” 





feet, though héis so small,” 





** Doubtless,” sgreed her companfon, 
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*'To fach, I know I ought, and now if I bad 
anyone to help me I might make good my clain 
to a ellver mine that [ am perfectly certain 
belonged to him, and receive from its yieldings a 
eet be ¥ service dear madame, 

can any , my 
pray command mie,” sald Vane, with alacrity, a 
pats glowiag tn his eyes as they dwelt on 
tbe widow's full- charms. 

You are very kind,” she simpered. 

"Nobtatall, Time hangs heavy on my bands 
cow, ft will be more so after my daughter's 

= be only Se, of some 

ooo ‘cay accept my you wleh 
te ' 

“IT do, most sarnestly ; and since you are so 
élad I will do #»,” 

“And when will you give me particulars }” 
he asked, feeling that he couldn't too acon get 
at the rights of the case with regard to the siiver 


caine. 
were ‘We could ‘hardly consult at 
+ Oaetahalg not, Bat will you honour Ths 


Resd with presence some day this week! I! 
you have pepere with you we can look over 
chem then.” 


{shall be delighted to come to house. 

‘Very well, then, I will ack Spragg to 
coms over and recetve you.” , 

© Thanks,” 


“T must ask her now,” and he went over to 
the lounge where Opalewas sitting, with Billle 
playing at her feet with the last new toy his 
brother-in-law had given him, en alligator that 
wriggled {Its body and tafl in a wonderful way. 
‘I want you to do me a favour,” he sald, bend- 


fog down. 
PN sal she atked, coldly, without look- 

g Up. 

She never did look at him ; father and daughter 
mutually avoided one . Bhe had never 
forgiven him for exposing her lover’s worthless- 
yess, or for forcing ber into the arms of the man 
che loathed and dreaded, driving her into a 
bondage that was worse than death, and he stood 
slightly In awe of this haughty, self-possessed 
woman, who was grandc dame to the tips of her 
slender fingers, and utteriy unlike the gentle, 
anlable girl who had dreamt her love-dream 
ender the old thatched roof of the Old Rest, 

It was only his selfishness that drove him to 
her side, his desire to make his future perfectly 
safe and smooth, 

He knew it was no use asking Raby to return 
home even for one day. She was too much 
eccapled with the Earl, and her trousseau, and 
epproaching marriage, She would flatly refuse 
sa vnigat t’ to fb, be the boys 

Pp consen , because 
were home from school for their holfdaye, 
nd ss she had not seen them for some time, 
Heng bs reasoned, might be sn inducement to 
er to go, 

"Mrs, Davidson wishes to consult me on a 


“Blackie.coming home!” cried Billie, leaving 
the to wriggle alone on the floor, ‘Ob, 
Is like to sse him,” 


Mrs. Spragg looked ab the eager face and 
shining and then said, quletly,— 
“az come,”’ 


“A thousand thanks!” sald her fether, 


vely. 
a ee: she said, with 
ry "I go for the sake of the 
rs oe 


"So that you come I don’t care what you 
tome for,” muttered Vane, aa he theta ¥ 4 to 
Mrs. Davidson, 

“Tt is all settled,” he sald, aloud. “My 


daughter apes over with ag So I shall 
expect you, on Thureday.” 
_ “Twill mot fall to come,” 


And then he made his adieus, and went to 








getting desperate, seeing all the men 
taking unto themselves wives, leaving her on 
the % stalk, and thinking Vane must be 
worth looking up, since the knowing widow 
paid him such marked attention, stopped, and, 
with a sweet smile, accosted bim in duleet tones, 

“Let me congratulate you too, Your dear 
daughter | 1 was ao delighted to hear the news, 
Such an excellent match!” 

“Thanks, yer. I am quite content.” 

**Yes,. Siill t6 te not more than she de- 
nerves,” 

"You are extremely kind,’ 

“Not atall! She will grace the high posl- 
seo which Lord Mount Severn will raise 


"T hope so,” replied the countess elect’s father 
with becoming modesty, 

“Tam sure of 101 She is eo graceful and 

deome.”” aii 

“You overwhelm me fn praising my little girl 
to this extent.” 

© You must acknowledge her beauty {s unique, 
Do you know, I never saw such a remarkable 
likenese between father and child as that which 
exlats between you and Miss Vane,” 

Tina laid her hand on hie armas she spoke, 
and emiled lovingly into his eyes, thinking fb 
would be bebter to be mistress of The Restb— 
though she had cailed 1b “@ tamble-down hovel ” 
once—than have no house at al), and she had 
heard in some mysterious way that Mr. Spragg 
had given his father-in-law a eum that would 
take him Independent for his life ; and decidedly 
he was handsome, 

“Really! You. are.too kind;” and then 
Vane, knowing that Mra, Davidson was watching 
them, and that women when they are on the 
shady alde of forty are apt to be joalous of 
younger and fresher beauties, mace bis escape, 
and, with many murmured compliments and 
pretty epeeches, left Westcourt. 

If the silver mine should turn onmb to be ghe 
widow's property, why, of course, i would not 
do to offend her and lose such a chance, especially 
for the sake of a saucer-eyed and forward girl, 
for whom he did not care a single straw. 


leave the room; bub Tina Bevolr, who was 
rather 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
Vane went home fn a -contented frame 
of mind, at peace with elf and all the 


world, He was doing well, getting on swim- 
mingly, and {if this new venture turned up 
trumps, why, there was no knowlog what mighta’t 


SE age afm po 
evening, at , and after, crave 
for someone to talk to, and why shouldn't that 
someone -be a wife} There was no reason what- 
ever why the companion of his solitude should 
not bear that relationship to bim, always pro- 
that her pockets were wel! and. heavily 
That must be a sine gud non, 
he had sald to Lady Dorothy, ab his time 
a man looked for something beyond mere 
looks—looked for scmething more sub- 
and And a silver mine—well, 
substantial, and Mre. Davidson was any- 
a plain womap, and then she was 

agreeable, and amusing, eo It wouldn’t 
{Investment altogether. 
longed for wealth—greats wealth—that 
enable him to fiiag money about freely; 
, to yacht, and sey aces, Bren eee, 
open house ; play the great man, 
he woulda a 

w "b personally mu 
jage. Being father-in-law 
& feather in his cap; but 
would end, Jt was not 
hter, once married, would 
his wants or necessities ; 
sort of woman, and Mound 
saved him from the raids 
ve-elect. He elther did 
stolidly would not, understand hints and 


inuendos. 
As to Mr, Spragg, Vane knew well—though 
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nota word on the subject had passed between 
the two men-—that hia marriage wae a failure, an 
utter fallare, and that beyond the four hundred 
& year, and an occasional dinner, he would not 
get mach out of him, and the dinners even would 
be very occasional, for the mistress of Temple 
Dene, he wae aware, was nob anxious to see him 
often ; and her husband, his eyes rendered very 
keen by bis love for her, was not likely to invite 
anyone to the house whom he thought was in the 
least degree objectionable to her, 

Under these clroumstances, matrimony was his 
beat card, and he Intended to play it, and win 
the game of wealth and ease. So he exerted 
himeelf to a wonderfa) degrees, and nearly drove 
Jenny and the housekeeper mad, giving directions 
and ordere, and then countermsanding them and 
giving others in his desperate endeavours to have 
al) things comme i faut for the reception of the 
fair widow. 

He managed to make the rooms look well, with 
heaps of roses and gay blossoms, and the luncheon, 
spread in what had originally beeo the drawing- 
room, was quite dainty and tasty. 

Bob, Bert, and Biackle he packed off to the 
den, with strict orders not to appear till they 
Were sent for, and then stood waltizng the arrival 
of his guests. They came ere long—Mres, David- 
son, Opal, Billie, and, to his intense astonishment, 
Raby and her Intended, 

*' Thought I'd come over with the others, and 
say good-bye to the old place,” she sald, non- 
chalantly. “I daresay I shall not have time to 
pay another vic,” 

‘Very glad to ese you, my dear,” returned 
her father, graciously, kiselng her for the Earl's 
edification, and offering tha same courtesy to his 
other daughter ; bat she drew back with an un- 
mietakable gesture of repuguance; and Vane, 
feeling somewhat discoucerted, turned to the 
widow, and made her some very civil speeches, ab 
which ahe actually blushed. 

‘‘'What a pleturesque place!” she cried, 
determised to be pleased with everything. 

‘*T am glad you like it.” 

**f more than like ft. It is charmiog, So 
rural, so peaceful-looking.”’ 

“Qalte wuatic,” struck in Mount Severn, 
wishing to distinguish himself ; '‘ail woses and 
honeysuckle,” 

“Jast the spot for a sylvan Idyl, lev't {t, Mra, 
Sprage 1” 

Mrs. Davidson looked at hor host as she spoke, 
ao she did not cee the spasm of paln (that con- 
tracted O pal's features, nor the mist that dimmed 
her brilliant eyes. 

" Jaet wo,” she acquiesced, quietly, 

“Where are the boys, dad?’’ asked Ruby. 

* I have seat chem to the schoolroom (he never 
called it the ‘ den’) to be ont of the way.” 

** Are they not to lanch with os?” 

“No, they might.be troublesome." 

**{ don’t think they will be that, and I wish 
them to lunch with us.” 

Opal for once looked ber father fall In the face, 
and his eyes sank beneath the contemptuous 
scorn of hers. 

"Oa, yer, Mr. Vane, I want to see your boys,” 
chimed in his charmer. 

“Since you wish {t, then,” and he beckoned to 
the lads, who stood with their noses flattened 
against the window of the den. 

Ia an instant. {5 was thrown up, and they 
raced across to Opal, havging ou to her and 
Blilfe, and klesing them vigorously until sharply 
called to order by thelr father, when they re- 
membered thelr good mannere, and greeted the 
strangers. 

They were delighted to hear they were to lanch 
with theSthers, and whispered so to thelr slster, 
as they seated themecives as near to her as they 
conld—-Biackie on her right, Bertie on her left ; 
then Billle, then Bobble, who wished to grumble, 
but did’nt dare to do so, because he was not ab 
her side, and who presently consoled himself by 
interchanging confidencee with the twin-brother 
he had not seen for many months. 

** Handecms youths,” whispsred Mrs. Davidson, 


approvingly, 
"Do you think sot” muttered her host, fo 
the same kéy, as he helped her to lobster salad. 
*}¥és, Your chiidrem are remarkable for 
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thelr great good looks, I am nob surprised at 
that thongh,” she added, a minate later, “ con- 
aldering who their father ls,” and she favoured 
him with an admiring glance, 

“You are flattering me," he smiled, well- 
pleased at her fiorid compliments, 

"Y could nob flatter you.” 

“I hope you never will, that you will always 
be candid and open with me.” 

“You need uot fear I always shall be,” she 
assured him, with ao amorous sigh. 

She was thinking of love and sentiment, he of 
the silver mine, 

Roby was much amused at tits bye-play, and 
she watched the matured lovers through her long 
lashes, as sabe toyed with the chicken on her 
plate, and made monosyllabic replies to the Earl’s 
remerks, wondering what scheme her amiable 
parent had fn his head with regard to the full- 
blown widow, whose many debte and impescu- 
nlosity were common talk, and known to all her 
friends and acquaintances, who marvelled how she 
got the handsome dresses she wore, the 
lace, and threw a doubt om the genuineness of 
the splendid diamonds with which she decked her 
fair throat and arms at balls and eolrés, saying 
that had they been real stones her hungry 
creditors would never have left her in un- 
distarbed possession of them. 

There was a good deal of truth In this, and as 
Misa Vane remembered about them she felt more 
and more puzzled to understand her father’s 
tactics. 

Opal, on the other hand, took not the slightest 
notice of what was going on, She was fully 
occupled with the boys, Her sad eyes rested on 
them lovingly, and she felt gidd they were so 
happy, and looked so well. She forgot her heavy 
sorrow for a while, in the pleasure of the hour ; 
and later op, when she and they retired to the 
den for a confidential chat, for a while she 
brightened {nto something of her former self, 

"YT say, slo,” sald Bob, leaning affectionately 
on her shoulder,’ “you're no end of a swell 
now i” 

w" Am I } ” 

Yes. What a fine gown!” touching the 
lace and muslin gently. 

“ This {s a very simple one,” she smiled. 

“Yes,” piped Billie; *‘ you should see her 
when she goes to a ball. She is fine.” 

"What does she wear, young ‘an!” ques- 
tioned Bert, 

“Silk, and satin, and gold, and velvet, and 
pearls,” returned the child, locking up with 
widely-open eyes. 

"Not altogether chick,” she expostulated, 
rnfiling the soft, golden curls from his brow. 

"You would be smart ff you wore them all 
at once.” 

“She wears satin, and velvet, and pearls all at 
once,” declared the little fellow, stoutly, 

“ You're fibbing,”’ sald Bobbie. 

“No,” interfered Mrs, Spragg, "he is telling 
the truth,” 

“Mg! You must be fine then |” 

" Weil, I suppose I am when I have got it on. 
It fs a black velvet drees, with a white satin 
petticoat embroidered with pearls.” 

" How grand !” 

"Tt Is well to be you,” laughed Bert, care- 
leaaly. 

“Ah!” she sald, drawing » quick breath, 
“Ts that what you think!” , 

" OF course,” he anewered, “ You have 
peg you can possibly desire, haven't 
you 


" Yos,” she assented, adding to herself, “as far 
as luxuries and fine clothes go,” 

“And then Spragg’s a decent sorb of fellow, 
not like that idiot out there,” and he nodded 
towards the garden, where Ruby satin an easy 
chalr, under the spreading leaves of a chestout, 
while the Earl lay stretched at her feet, sucking 
the top of bie cane, and staring at nothing. 

“ Fils lack of brains won’t matter,” put in 
— ‘*Oar beloved sister has enough for 
bo ta 

“Trae,” agreed the other. “Still, if I ware 
a girl I'd marry a mav, not a hybrid sort of 
creature, or remain efvgie all the days of my life.” 

"Wo, you wouldn’t, Bert,” sald Opal, bitterly, 


“If you were a girl you'd do as most of as 
— sell yourself for a title, or money, or a 
me.” 


‘NotI, Id rather work the fingers off thy 
hands than be wife to a thing like that,” and 
to the reclining 


** Women can’s work.” 
“Pooh! What are you talking about. The 
emancipated female of the present day can do 
avy thing, from sawing your leg off down to keep- 
ing accounts In @ butcher’s shop.” 
“We are not all emancipated and useful 
as) she said with a sigh, thinking of her 
own 

‘No, thank goodness, I hope when I go to 
look for a spouse that she won't be able to do 
anything save lock pretty.” 

“*Not a usefol helpmate. You will want to 
be a rich io order to have the power to 

tify this whim.” 

“TI shall be,” he announced, confidently. 

" And tel) me,” she continued, wish sudden 
interest, “ what are you going to be?” 
; Ph a Mr. Spregg says I may be one if 


“Ah! And you, Blackie?” 

‘tA soldier,” he returned, promptly, squaring 
his shoulders, and drawing himself up. ‘* There 
are only two professions that I think fit fora 
gentleman, the navy or army, and I shall choose 
the latter.” 

* Have you asked permission!’ queried Bert. 

"Notas yet. But I am sure Mr. Spragg won’t 
refase, and {if he does, Opal must make him give 
his consent,” 

She turned her head away at that. 

“ Washy says I am to be a country gentleman,” 
erled Billie, 

" And who may ‘ Washy’ bef” inquired Bob, 

‘* Mr, Spragg.” 

it young ‘an, you're rather cool, aren't 

on ’ 

"No, He told me to call him that,” 

«And be tas he will al give me plenty of 

says ways me y 
money, so that I need never work,” 

"You're in luck.” 


" He'll be all lackie, soothingly. 
" He looks ever so much better.” 

“Do you really think so?” she asked, eagerly. 

Yes, really.” 

** Soil, he ts far from strong, and if he over- 
heats himself, and then gete chilled, ‘the con- 
sequences may be serious,” 

‘Shall I call him in?” 

“No,” she answered, hesitatingly. “Let him 
—— out, He seems to be enjoying himself so 
much.” 

“That he ts, az I never thought he would a 
year ago, and thab he owes bo you ; and we, too, 
owe you a debt of gratitade for all you have 
done for us. The future smiles now for us, 
before she frowned blackly.” 

And, Blackie, who ger agendhen temedd rae 
than the others, put bis arm round her waist an 
hissed her tenderly. 

As she felt that caress, and saw his happy face, 
she felt more content and resigned than she had 
alnce her wedding-day. 

“**T only hope you are happy,” he went on. 
"You deserve to be, for all you have done for 


us. 

* Ah!-we needn't talk abont that,” she said, 
foreing a smile to her Mps, ‘‘It satisfies me to 
know that you are all well off;” and then, 
fearing to prolong the conversation, which had 
taken an awkward turn, she went out, and joined 
Raby and her lover; and Mr, Vane appearing 
soon after with Mrs, ea ey he cae the or 
ment of the Mbrary—w spen 
afternoon porelpg over pa and legal-looking 
documenta—they themselves with iced 


coffee, and, bidding adfea to the inmates of The 





Reet, drove back to Westcourt. 
(To be continued.) 
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No clergyman of the Chorch of England may 
engage in trade unless It shall be on behalf of 
any pumber of partners alx, or where 
the business devolves upon him by a will. 

Batata in Caracas is generally done in the open 
alr—that is, the bathroom fn the house is almoet 
unknown luxury. io the first place, a bath- 
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with Buddha. Their whole time seema to be passed 
in eating, extracting dollars from strangers and 
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FAOETLE. 


Faruen: “Who made this pudding?” 
Mother (looking at her daughters fa succession) ; 
“J—I promised not to tell, 

Tom: ‘What did you learn at the siudents’ 
art school in Munich?" George: '' To draw.” 
“Still ilfe?"” “No, beer.” 


Wives: “T'll be ready in jast one second, dear |” 
Hasband: * Then I'll have time to run and get 
shaved before we start, love,” 

Barser: “Shall I go over your face twice?” 
Customer: “No, I think once will do; I don’t 
went you to strain your voice.” 

Ma: “Tommy, you seem to love papa better 
than you do me,” Tommy: “Oh, ma, I don’t 
mean to; but, you see, pa allus has bis pockets 
full o’ pennies.” ‘ 

Jupaz (to prisones): “You have smashed 
severa! of this man’s ribs.” Scorcher (sulkily) : 
“Serves him right. I broke the rims of my 
wheel riding over him.” 

‘Tua? woman tried to beat me down on she 
price of quinine.” ‘' What did she say?'’ “She 
said I ought to make it cheaper because she had 
to pay her little boy to take ix!” 

Jupes: “Howold are you!” Falr Witness: 
“Well — er —I'm —er———"_ Jadge: ‘ Better 
horry, madam. Every minute’s y makes {t 
worse,” 

: “There !s one serious obstacle before 
us.” He: “Your parents?” She: ‘ No; bat 
my little brother is unalterably opposed to our 
attachment,” 

Mas Supurz: “I threw a stone ata hen, and 
hit ir, too.” Mr. Saburb: ‘* With the stone?” 
Mre. Suburb: “No; but my ring flew off and 
hit it right equare.” 

“T sever have nightmare now,” sald Gazzam, 
“You to be glad,” replied Tenspot, ** No, 

horseless 


I don’t have nightmares, I have 
dreams.” 


Dr, Cursum: “I see you have ordered quite a 
number of your patients to the country. They 
needed I me.” De, Bigfee: 
“Awfually. Hadn't a penny left.” 

“ Mawma,” sald the bride of two months, 
“Tm really afraid John doesn’t love me, Instead 
of g a like we used to before we were 
married, he laughs at me.” ; 

Mornzer: “Goodness! How did you hurt 
your finger so?” Little Son: “With a ham. 
mer.” ‘“Whent” “A while ago.” “I 
didn’t hear you cry.” ‘No, mother, I thought 
you were out.” 

“Tus time is coming,” shouted the orator, 
‘when the working man shall have his rights, 
Will you join me, friend?” " No,” sald the man 
addressed, “I’m expectin’ to be an employer 
myself before a year is over.” 

Mr Spoonsy (to his fancée’s Httle brother) : 
“ How is your sister getting on with her sing- 
ing?” Tommy: “Oh, I can’t tell very well, 
myself, bat I notice pa has taken the wool out of 
his ears for the first time, to-day !” 


“Your Johnny is such an active, ——- 
boy.” ‘Yes. I think that is because he Is so 
healthy.” ‘'He is never f113” “Never had a 
day of illness in his life. I suppose that’s be- 
cause he {fs eo active and irrepressible.” 

“ Waar is co-education, my 
foolish system of education, father, whereby the 
male students are condemned to see 
themselves crow from first honours by an 

sex.” 

Ma, Buerns (a sea-slde cottager): "I notice 
you always go to a private bathing establishment, 
Why don’t you bathe in the ocean?” Mra 
Bilkine: “Tbe ocean? Goodness me! Why, 
all those hotel boarders bathe in it,"’ 

Dr Nursum: “Conld’nt think of it, It 
wouldn’s do for me to take a rest and neglect my 
patients.” Aecum: “Why not get a brother 
Dhysiclan to attend them In your absence?” 
Dr, Nureum: “Not much. I did that once, and 
he cured them all.” 


Towne: “ There's one thing I’ve noticed about | Busy Casman (closing the door): ‘' Where t: 
Downe; he has a hablt of jomping ab conclu- | sir?” Apoplectic Gentleman (gasping): "I—I 
sioner, Haven't you noticed {t?” Brown: | can't catch my breath, I—I feel as if I were 
“* Well, I’ve observed that he always wakes with | going to dis.” Basy Cabmanu: “ Yes, air. 
& start just as the minister is finfshing his | Shall I drive toan undertaker’s or the hospital, 
sermon,” | elr ¢”” 

Witte Goon: ‘Pa, our teacher says thst, Rerunven Fronren; ‘And as I was being 

‘collect’ and ‘congregate’ mean the same | carried away in the ammunition weggon I——” 
thing.” Rsv. Good: “Well, you teli your | Listener: “Don’t you mean the ambulance 
teacher thet you have information that there is | waggon ?" Returned Fighter: " No, sir; I was 
considerable difference between a congregation | so full of bullete they pus me ta the ammunition 
and a collection.” | Waggon.” 
Raaqcep Rosert: ** Wot yer doin’?"” Mouldy| Mx. Ciriman: “We are getting perfect 
Mike : “I’m layin’ wid my head im der sun, so's | butter now. Bay {¢ of a farmer who comes inate 
to get meself sunburnt.” ‘ Wot's th’ game | the city twice a week. I preaume you have good 
now?” '*There’s a temperance feedin’ place | butter right along.” Mr. Saburb; *' Viret-rate.” 
around th’ corner, an’ th’ redder a man's nose is | '' Make iv yourself?" “No; buy it inthe city 
th’ more symperthy he gite,” and carry it home.” 

Gugst: “I'd soon starve here.” Proprietor} Ava meoting of a Board of Guardians it was 
(country hote}) ‘‘ There’s plenty to eat.” ‘' Per- | proposed that a honorarium be presented to the 
haps 60, but those walter girlaof yours don’t | clerk. ‘' Gentlemen,” remarked the wel]-mean- 
attend to me.’ “They don’t? Well that’s | ing member, ‘tour worthy clerk don’t wand any- 
easily fixed. Here's some wax.” What good Is | thing of the sort, If we gave him an honorarium 
that?” ‘ Pat {n om your moustache, of course, he woulda’t have time to play ih A sum of 
and curl the ends, Yon’vs got too mach of | money would be of much more service to 

look.” | him,” 

Docror ; “ Good- , Mr. Lover, What| A MAN was haunting for a honse to move Into, 
can I do for you?” Mr, Lover: “I—I called | He was talking to some parties, when one of 
air, to—to ask for the hand of—of soar | them spoke up and asked him if he had pafd his 
daughter.” ‘‘Hamph! Appetite good |’? “ Not | rent to his former landlord, ‘* Yes, alr,” he sald, 
very.” “How is your pulse}” “Very rapid | rather hesitatingly. “Can you get 4 recom- 
when—when I am with Se: very feeble when | mendation?” ‘Ob, yes; Ican get Mr. Smith, 


away.” **Troubled with palpitation!” “Awfally | 


when I think of her.” ‘Take my daughter. 
You'll soon be cured. One guinea, please.” 
Lapy Suarp: “Her marriage seeme to be 


my ‘landlord, to give me a recommendation,’ 
*' How do you know you can!” “ Ob,I know I 
can, ‘cause he wants me to get out.’’ 

Mes. DeKanrun: “ You sald you were going 





happier than the majority of that kind,’ The | 
Hon, Billy: "Yes, and {t's all owing to the | 
wisdom of her father, Instead of settling a 
fortune upon them, he gives his titled son-in-law 
an allowance that le to come if they ever 
separate.” Lady Sharp: “Ob, I see. Instead 
of buyfog a husband for her, he has secured one 
on a salary.” 


to be detained at your cffice allthe evening, but 
you weren’t there. Now, where were you!” 
Mr, DeKanter: ‘ My dear, shere’s no excuee in 
your getting excited. It really——’ Mrs, De- 
Kanter: “ Why don't youanswer my question?” 
Mr, DeKanter: '‘ My dear, I would answer your 
question if I was sure you wouldo’t question my 
aoswer.” 
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Tee Doke md Dachess of York will psy a 
week's vielt to Lord Liangatlock, at Hendre, 
Monmouth, arriving on the 29<h lust. 


Crangnce House will contione In the occupa- 
tion of the Dacheas of Coburg until the end of 
the year, and then it will probably be granted to 
the Dake and Dachess of Connaught by a Queen’s 
warrant, 


Tue Prince and Princess of Wales. will enter- 
tain as larg: number of guests.at. Sandringham 
from Saturday, November 3-d, a.til Monday the 
12th, There will be two sets of ‘* week-end ” 
guests, and) a shootiug-party from Monday, 
November 5:b, until Saterday the 10:h, 


Parses Eowarp or Yore has serfously begun 
tls education ander the direction of his mother’s 
late governess. He is already somewhat of a 
Prench «cholar and reads very well, his accom- 
pllahment as a reader being keenly sppreciated 
by his younger brother and sister, 

Tre Queen has given ber consent to a pro- 
ceading which has caused great delight in the 
Colonies, The opening of the firet session of the 
first Parliament of the Australlan Oommon- 
wealth fs to be marked by the vielt of the Dake 
aud Duchess of York to Australia in the spring 
of next year. 

Tar Queen fs greatly interested in the ap- 
proaching visits of the Prince aud Princesa of 
Wales to Ireland, and of the Dake and Duchess 
of York to Australia, It fs not at all certain that 
her Majesty will again visit Ireland next year, 
The Q wen fs sald to be very anxtous to meet the 
E.apress Frederick abroad carly next sprirg; all 
being well. 

Tar Rasslan Imperial nurseries are remarka 
simple and unostentatfous ; and the three lit 
Grand Duchesses are not allowed to wear any 
jewellery, although lt ts sald that every plo that 
fs used Is made of gold, presumably that no harm 
cay come to them through bicod-poisoning. 

Tse Prince and Princess of Wales’s viait to 
Beitast will probably take place early in January, 
Thefr Royal Highneases will be the guests of the 
Marquis and Marchloness of Londonderry, at 
Mount Stewart, County Down. They will place 
the foundation-stone of the new Royal Victoria 
Hospital daring their stay at Mount Stewart, 
Nothing else with regard to their visit Is settled, 
although several plans are in prospect, 

Euvzkor Francs Jossex fe cutting down 
the: expentes of hie household and putting an 
end to perguisites enjoyed by court servants 
eluce the days of Merla Theresa. They had 
allowances, of wood, wine and venison, with two 
wax candies in the summer and two fn the winter. 
Their liveries will no longer be thelr own, and 
they will not be allowed to sell the cold victuals 
ieft from the dally meals and the State banquets. 

Ic ts hoped that her Majesty the Empress 
Prederick may be well enough to be moved to 
the Rivisra before the winter. Should this piéu 
bs carried out the Empress will reside for some 
months at Sir Edward and Lady Ermyntrade 
Malet’s beautifal chiceau near Monaco, which 
they have placed at her disposal; and ff the 
Qacen fis able to visit the Riviera next spring, 
her Majesty would meet her eldest daughter in 
this way, which wonld save the fatigue of a 
journey to Germany. The Empress Frederick 
will In any caze have one of her daughters stey- 
ing with her throughout the winter, , 

Wuew the Court fs in Scotland six messengers 
are continually employed in golug backwards and 
forwards from London, and during this period 
courlers may be seen every morning at Klog's 
Ccoss starting for Ballater, with forty or fifty 
bags and boxes. They remain at Balmoral about 
twenty-four hours, and thin convey back to town 
all the documents which have ‘been signed, 
Thousands of people would like to fill a position 
of such dignity as that of the Quesn of Eagland 
and Empress of Indfa, but there are very few 
people who at eighty years of age would care to 
bave to get through the wash amount of labour 
which devolves on Her Mojsaty. 
















Avstratia sends us 600 mililons pounds of 
wool a year. 

NINETY-SIx THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED AND 
EIGHTY-FIVE of Ireland's population are in receipt 
of poor relief. 

Tuere are 534.000 horses in Great Britain, 
and four aad a half million cattle. 

Nive of the present aldermen of the City of 
London hava been Lord Mayor. 

-Ausrratians hold a world’s record in tea 
consumption, drinking nearly elght pounds a 
head yearly. 


Tae longest hair growing on a 





recorded 
female head was Sft, The longest recorded 
beard was 12 fb, ° 
GEMS. 


Teuty is the offepring of unbroken medita- 
tions and of thoughts often revised and 
corrected, 

Howe fe a little hollow scooped ont of the 
pas Ky ela gactn gion Qiessemetclege Dre 
8 ed from ite cares and annoyances. 

Exameies would, fodeed, be excellent things 
were not so modest that none will set, 
and so vala that none will follow them. 

Waatever touches the nerves.of motives, 
whatever shifts man’s moral position, ls mightler 
than steam, or caloric, or lightning.- 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Tomato Sovr.—Ingredienta: One carrot, one 
turnip, one stick of celery, two pounds of fresh 
tomatoes, a bunch of herbs and parsley, one'quart 
of water, one ounce of small sago or taploce, salt 
and pepper, a little castor sugar, an ounce of 
butter. Prepare the tables, and cut them in 
small pleces, Melt the butter in a saucepan, put 
{n the vegetables and fry for a few minutes, Next 
put in the tomatoes, cut in slices, also the herbs 
and stock. Boil till the — are quite 
soft, take out the herba, rab the soup 
through a helr-sleve, Rinse out your pan, pour 
back the soup, let it boil, then shake in gradu- 
ally the sago or ta It must now boll till 
the sago becomes snd ‘loate. Season nicely 
with salt and pepper, and If too acid, add a little 
castor enger, Serve with neat crofitons of bread. 

Rizzerepy Haopock.—You should have a had- 
dock about three-quarters or a pound weight, 
Sprinkle {t over with salt, and let 1b stand about 
snhour, Thenscrapeitciean of scales, take off the 
head and dry well ina soft cloth, Pat it down ona 
table and split itopen. In splittiog a herring 
you cat {it along the back into the bone, bua a 
white fish you open ib along the belly to the bone. 
When it Is open and quite flat takethe bone out; 
begin at the top and lift the bone off with the 
ald of a kolfe, It is easily done. Always 
where the head wat; Now dust {t over both el 
with a little flour, pepper, and salt, and pat It 
smooth, The flour dries {t, but it mast only be 
a ttle, Now rub the bars of a gridiron with a 
bit of suet, Make the gridiron hot, It onght 
to bea double gridiron. Put it on a bright fire 
and cook the fish for ten minutes—-most of the 
time on the cat side, as the skin side is apt to 
scorch, If your fire is nob bright enough on top 
ib will do In front, butcook 16 most on the cub 
aide, Then pub a few liotle bite of butter over 
{t, and use very hot. R’zzered haddocks are 
very good juat scraped clean, salted for a few 
hours, washed and dried, and hang ap to dry 
for a dey or patt of a day. In that case they 
need not be spills open, and are more easily 
hsendled. Cvok them the very same way, and 


about the same time, 
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SOCIETY. STATISTICS. MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tur Daath’s Head moth fs the only_British 
moth which can utter any sound, 

Korean psper is eo strong and dense that {b can 
be used to cover umbrellas, 

You cannot vote at the Cape unless you can 
sign your name, and’ state your address and 
occupation fn writing. 

Ercrr million pounds’ worth of fich are landed 
at Eoglish ports every twelve months, Tails ic- 





cludes shellfish, but not salmon, 

Tue rade of . the lift are 
sald to date back to the seventeenth century, 
when they were used In Paris. 


A Twentigts of Scotland's area [a forestland, 
seven-tenths is mountain, heath, aud lake, and 
only one quarter cultivated land, 


Tue Tsar of Rasala’s suite consists of 173 
persons, of whom seventy-three are general and 
seventy-six extra aldes-de-camp. 

An Itallan electrician has invented an electric 
cartriige, which he offers as a substitute for 
dynamite and smokeless powder io mines, rock 
blasting, and for heavy ordaance. 


CrcuonE or general storms may be 1,000 miles 
fo diameter. Hurricanes operate on a path 
averaging 600 to 800 miles Tornadoes are 
rouch smaller, Toey may be a mile wide ab the 
top, and but a few feet at the bottom, but they 
are much more than elther a cyclone or 
a burricane. ; 

EaGLe Sawks are very destractivein Australla, 
particularly in the weet, and a reward of two 
shillings is offered by the Government for every 
one the claimant having to produce 
to a jastice of the peace the head and talons, 
which are then to be entirely destroyed fn his 


prevence, 

In Geneva refuse fs pressed {nto paving 
ceaubemane teem invention that has recently 
been put into operation. Several streets have 
nS chee quand eadahelion, se) saly taapoamenee 
and give it on’ * 
as ine to denier Ssveral other cities in 
Earope have adopted the favention, 


Ong hundred and twen a 


ty miles of undergroun 
telegraph cable, laid at a cost of ee now. 


connect Lindon and Birmingham, Thos much 


t the homing 
Tux speed of the ag, Eien. Sones 


yards per minute, but In the face of a contrary 
wind the speed !s generally reduced to about 680 
yards per minute. 

In South gmp hpi a dey wapagee 
is anid that a very tea can 
grown ; indeed, we are told that the tea raised 
there {s now selling in the American market on {ts 
merits at the price of a dollar a pound, which iza 
higher price than most of the Chinese tea com- 
mande in the same market. To raise the leaf 

an 


Tre smoke from a candle-wick, after the 
candle is extlogalshed, fs pofsonour, and breath- 
fog lv lo quantity would cause death, A medical 
journal mentions a c we of a company of carousere 
who tricked a boy, sleeping in the corner of s 
room, by one of thelr number holding to the 
boy's nose the smoke of a blown-oft candle, 
After half an hour the boy fell foto short breath- 
jog, trembliog, cramps, and died fa three days. 
Too composition of thie smoke is carbaretted 
hydrogen, csrbonte oxide, acrolein, &s. No 
burning wick should be left to polson the air of 
@ room. 





















ie 








"soap and water, aud stiffening with 
water. . 
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anes Zz 
ee ee — wen og § ae yee Fo a — freely to = places they are 
‘ naturalised tes, necessary that he a) eve infest tz the best cure. Some good house- 
NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. once more be naturalised in this country before he can | keepers steep brown psper in turpentine, and fasten It 
resume fall political rights here. underneath all the furniture, whilkt others put pow- 


E. O.—It must be equally divided. 
Niwa.—Blae coral is but rarely found. 
wt. LL.—Not without consent of widow. 
Liz,—It was not a Queen Eleanor cross. 
8, F.—Dadley town is in Wc rseaterahire. 
LAath—Itis a mere question of sentiment. 
Paxp.—You might write to the Chief of Poifce. 
aaa ncn ats at a registrar's office is pi rfectly 
lege 
aces a you agréed to pay the fare you are not 
ble. 


Ace ~You must use your own judgment as to the 
amount. 

Wonrtap.—You must retern it; cannot advise you 
otherwise. 


Tom.—The second Home Rule Bill was rejected by the 
House of Lords. . 

E.us.—No ; but you can enter into an agreement by 
moutual consent. 


Apuraan.=Tho place of birthts not mentioned in any | 


of his b / ; 
Axxorgp.—No} but you on compe) the laindlord to 
put them in order, Re ts 


emeaace sh ie © Sees 


Axxo —No; the best way to learn the duties Is to get 
a subordinate position. 

A, C.—Anyone who defaces the current coin of the 
realm is liable to a penalty. 

Nesta —We know of no way to remove them, axcept 
to leave worse scare behind. — i) ae . 

M.ven.—Your lete busband’s furniture fe youm, if be 
did not leave tt to else. : , 

Qownwr.—Obarles Kemble was born ta Noverstér, | 
1775, and died: November 124h, 1854. ; 

E. B.—A marriage between a man and his wife's 
niece could not be recoguized at law, 

Loran Sosyicr.—8; Kop was captured on January 
28rd; British fores rawn on 24‘. 

Lavaa.-+A gitl must be thirteen. 
paseed the sixth standard before leaving schol, 

Ovnrovs.—The scnnfest Octoter on record was in 
1891, There. were 112 hours of bright sunshine. 

K. T.—They would be worth a considerable som, but 
only an expert on sesing the pleture, could say what. 

A. J.=The thidesmaid stands during the sy mage 
ceremony, at the left of the bride, and a little In 
rear, 


A. B.—It does not grow in the form you bay It at 
SRD NS weatn treat: Geng of fine whest 


8. 0.—We know of nothing but washing well 
a little 


Bi 


G. B.—Hngiteh people pay duty on chiocry, cova 
Brnt,—There are excellent books on the subject, 
it ie against our rules to recommend any one 


5 8F FZ 


EaGer.—There are many “‘ mere amateurs 
pon be asad but had you not better stick 


J. B. C.—The jiuriksha fs 2 Japanese vehicle, a 
of twe-wheeled perambulator-dra man runs 
between the shafte. seth — 


in 
on 
to 


Oraupe Dovan.— saeens in law all 4 
= A igh way w roads to 


sf 
which ha’ 
- ve access, cart, carriage, 


Grorraty:—We are unable to say, as bave not 
sald which of the six Australian colonies your relative 
in at time of death. 


C. cae ie) tee he eee of G 
taission, Oannon-row, Westminster, 8. W. 


| 


Jovca—If the endof each stalk is eut off, and the | 
then to soak fm cold salt.and-water 


allowed 
for s few hours, they will revive ’ . 
Axxtovs To_Kxow.—There are three relll- 
in OhingBaddism, Taoism, and Uecticeniomn, 
latter is almost without forms and ceremonies. _- 





4. C.—In event of the father dying intestate, ali he 
possesses must be divided arnong bis children, married 
and single alike, but he can by will divide « half to 
certain of the family if he thinks ft. 

Oxe Wao Waxts to Kxow.—The name ‘ Adam's 
apple” had its origin in an ancient superstition that 
when Adam was eating the forbidden fruit a piece of 
ft lodged im his throat, causing the swellirg there 
seen. 


“ogg re must Te effort to pen 
him, ou cannot, you marry sgain at your own risk. 
It be ie sitve, the is Oa ent ect’ and avy 
children te, but you will not be prosecuted for 


Hat.—It is proper for a young man, while escorting 
@ lady along a lonely road, to «flcr her his arm. It !s 
also correct for him to do so at night, no maiter where 
jen Ae be, om a lonely country read, or on a city 
a 


Fcorgxce,—To clean porcelain saucepans, fill the 
half fall of hot water, and add to it a ta 

of powdered borax, letting it boil for half-an- . 

remove all atains, scour well with a 


QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


. 


* You praise of may golden hair ; 

a “a ees tee id wil corto ores, 
‘You maiden with me may compare ; 
* Yor, bab Ghespeiog-time will pase soy. 


" Though my eyes be bine as the deep blue ses, 


Blue eyes can fade through the mist of years ; 
What if the end of your rhyme should bs 
Bitstered and spoilt with salt, sad tears?" 


* Then I must find rhymes for snow-white hair, 
Dear, if the gold should turn to gray ; 


passed away. 


“ If your «: now blue as the deep bine sea, 
Should fade, beloved, through the mist of years, 
What care I, a0 together we be} 
Only, sweetheart, let me dry those tears.” 


(2.—Ribbons and silks shonld be put away for 
staturng Sune pope etewcty' produce te 
man' w r en noes dia- 
colouration. ih Stdasalibe Gren ebeake pinned in 
See ee Te together at 


i 


the ironwork, as it generally bas if 
neglected long, it is impossible to remove ks. 
Try rob well 


Worxure Womay.—If the rust has an Ayres into |} Vandals 
the age deen 
mar! 


be a good lstener; model 
an 


| 
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dered bitter apples and pleces of camphor into the 

various corners of sofas, arm-chairs, &0. Things to be 

packed away should be sprin kled with insecticide, bitter 

apple, popper or camphor, tightly done up in brown 

paper, carefully pasted down tg leave no loophole jor a 

—s moth to creep in, and then rolled up in old 
ee 


P. 0.—" Rats desert a sinking ship "' for two reasons = 
First, because the inrushing of the water has driven 
them from their accustomed hannts; and second, 
because the lack of the ueual supply of food may have 
compelled them to seek itelsewhero, Rats have been 
seen crawling along a hawrer from the ship to the 
shore, but they could not have had a knowledge of a 
pending calamity to the voeesel vnless the water had 
aiready driven them from their neste. They have also 
been known to leave houses about:to fall, from natural 
decay, but i6 was after human occupants bad already 
deserted the babitations, and the rate followed ibeir 
example when food had become exhausted. 


H. P.—The Order of the Garter is one of the most 
celebrated and ancient of all military orders of knight- 
hood in Europe, and was instituted by Edward the 
Third, of England. The origtn of the order is ascribett 
to an incident which occurred ata ball at which the 
King and Joan Countess of Salisbury were partners in 
a dance. The countess is said to have dropped her 
garter while dancing. Her royal partner picked it up, 
and diverted the attention of the gueste by tying it 
around his own leg, saying. “*' Honi soft qui mal y 
pense "—“ Evil be to him who evil thinks "—which 
became the motto of the order which he soon afterwards 
inatitated. 


F. 4.—Have plenty of boiling water ready, dissolve 
half a pound of soda {in halfa gallon, Now pour about 
@ gallon of the remainder of the ee water down the 
pipe. This isto heat tt and soften the decomposing 
matter, whatever it may be that causes the odour. 
Follow this at once, while the pipe is still hot, with the 
soda solution, and finally give it another flushing with 
boilipg water. Then pour ins little disinfectant. Al} 
sinks should be well fiashed with bot water after water 

grease has bsen poured into the pipes, as it 
is from particles of grease that have been left 
clinging to the pipe that the unhealthy gases gout rally 
come. 


F. A. R.—The barbers of the Middle Ages served tho 
public aleo in the capacity of surgeons, and fr quentiy 
performed the act of bleeding. “In thiz operation a staf? 
was held by the person who was being bled, and 
band were of course necessary for binding the arm 
after bleeding. When the stsff was not in use the 
Dandage was tied on it, that both might bo ready for 
use W wanted, and it was customary for barbers tc 
hang the two togeth<«r at their doors, as » sign where 
the very o surgeon could be found. At length 
instead of hanging out the staff ueéd in the operation a 
pole was painted with etripes in imitation of the staff 
and bandage, and this was used as a si It is said 
that there was an ancient statute decresing that 
barbers, when pursued no other trade, ware to 
use a blue and white pole, atriped, but that when they 
also followed the profesaion of surgeon, they must use 
ared stripe also. The laet barber surgeon of London is 
said to have died there in 1821. 


Hanoutp.—The Goths and Vandals were wild Germanic 
tribes that overran Europe from the second to the filth 
century. When first known to the Romans, the Goths 
hed settled alopg the Danubo and the Alps; the 
Were south of the Baltic sea. Both of these 
tribes pressed southwestward and invaded Itely, Spain. 
and Africa, making several attacks upon the city of 
Home. The Romans were repeatedly defeated, and 
their temples stripped of their orpaments. The greatest 
leader of the Goths was Alario, in the fifth century, who 
three times took Rome. and once sat upon the throne 
of a rival emperor to Honorius. The recognised chief 
of the Vandals was Genseric, who. at the bidding of 
Eudoxia, wife of the murdered empercr, took Rome 
and gave the olty ap to be pillaged by bis soldiers for 
fourteen days. At ove time the Roman army was 

'y composed of Goths and Vandals, who, furnished 
with Roman arms, were well propared to conqner their 
masters. The downfall of Rome in a.p. d76 wae 
acoom a by the combined hosts of Huns, Goths, 
Vandals, Alemanni and Franks, and the epoill wae 
divided between tre conquerors. 
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Att Back Noumerks, Pants and Votumes are la 
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THE NEW _AID TO SIGHT. 


1/6 PEBBLES SUPERSEDED 1/6 
1/6 SILEX LENS. 1/6 





SPECTACLES AND FOLDERS 
L/G SIGHTS 1/S 


FROM i/6 PER PAIR. 
Send for Home Tests and Testimonials, post-free, from NATIONAL SILEX OPTICAL CO., 108, Strand, London, W.C. 


—wan] PEPPER'S TONIC 


Promotes 


KEATINGS LOZENGES | CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, SueRvOUs o COMPLAINTS. 


SHILLING BOTTLES. 


FOR YOUR COUGH ? =_— 
AxY DOCTOR WILL TELL rov “there is 
no better Cough Medicine.”—One gives r 
relief: if you suffer from cough try them 
but once; they wil! care, and they will 
not injure your health; an incrensingsals 


of over & years is 9 certain test of their 


value. Sold in 19}d. tins. a SPOTLESS SKIN. 
fie ¥! A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 


a _KEEPS THE SKIN COOL 


AND 

















| It entirely re- 
j REFRESHED ores sir neat, 
; IRRITATION, 
. \ HEAT OF SUMMER. SUNBURN, RED- 
9 NESS, ROUGH- 


NR Recsiraglley BY ” Ness, etc., and 
iaAit keeps the SKIN 

‘ \deticately SOFT, 
6 SMOOTH and 


WHITE at all 

‘Sfasons. 
Bottles 6d. & ts, | 

M, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. | 







DURING THE 
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fay ee ban Ny pe Hon Ra Ran _ 
(Please quote this Paper). 


COLLIS BROWN EH’S 


Wet CHLORODYNE 


IARRH(EA, [)YSENTERY, ({HOLERA. 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. b ‘Di NTERY, GHO 


GENERAL BOARD ee ee 
D®. 3. J. 00) SOL.Lis LI8 BROWNE’S GHLORODYNE Is a liquid medicine 


OHARM, one dose 
Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Staff, Oalout Oaloutta, states !—“‘ Two DOSES COMPLETELY 
es PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords s calm, refreshing sleep, Z 

WITHOUT r HMADAOHE, and invigorates the nervous system when pechensted CURED ME OF DIARREGHA. 


(D2. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE.— Vice-Chancellor Sir | [DE J SOLLIS BROWNE'S GHLORODYNE rapidly outs shor: 


all attacks of 

W. PAGE WOOD stated publicly in Court that D 
undoubtedly the INVENTOR of OHLORODINE. thst te ae he my the EIPILEPSY, ——, COLIO, 
worn to. 9g was aly 18th, — and he regretted to say it had been ALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 

Bee Times 7 
PO —The IMMENSE SALE . 

D*. £ COLLIS BROWNE'S “GHLORODYNE is the TRUE M PORTANT CAUTION, 

PALLIATIVE in NEURALG 


many UNSORUPULOUS IMITATIONS. 
6 N TOOTHACH ae to observe all Chemists. a pate 
RHEUMATISM. ne eee | | Manufacturer—J. ery RAD MARIE “ot ll Brew, tant wo 


London ; Published by the Propristor st 26, Catherine Street, Strand, end printed by WoonraLt and Kiwpga, Long Acre. 

















ONLY GENUINE 


























RY A ee 


